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— Jesse James 





PROLOGUE. 


‘‘Daring men there are, 
Who, pene by glory, rave, and bound away, 
The world their field, and human kind their prey.” 


War creates innumerable miseries and i 
with the greatest dangers to a nation. Ay Spina 

Amongst the legacies always bequeathed by the Demon 
War toacountry, is to be found a arge criminal class, 

Men who have waded in gore, who have shot down their 

_ brothers in col@ blood, who have lived but for the purposes 
_ of slaughter and have been taught that pillage is one of the 
easiest ways to obtain a living, find it very difficult to lay 
down the rifle and take up the spade, to break the sword and 
sharpen the ploughshare. 
»  Inevery country there are many of the most daring crim- 
inals who have served an apprenticeship in the army. 

In our land we can point to many such. 

___ Perhaps the pages of criminal literature never recorded 
a greater yay more daring courage or more hairbreadth 
escapes than the history of the James Boys. 

In number four of our Sensational Series, we gave a brief 

“ memoir ef these wonderful men, and now we give a few 
_ scenes from their eventful lives. 

We have no a to mature, no imagination to draw upon; 
what we record is a simple, perhaps detached, but true nar- 
rative of deeds of shame and works of blood. 

The James Boys are essentially a legacy from the war of 
the Union. 

From 1861 to 1865, a band of ruffians fought under the 
banner of secession led by the notorious Quantrell. 

These guerillas were not legitimate Confederate soldiers, 
but men brought together by a desire for murder and pillage. 

The name of Quantrell’s Guerrillas is still one of dread and 
horror to thousands of families in Missouri. yeh t 

It was with this gang of outlaws that Jesse James and his 
elder brother Frank commenced their career of plunder, 

» highway robbery and cold-blooded, brutal murder. 
’ 


——- — 


SCENE I. 
THE HIGHWAY ROBBERY. 


Just after the war when all the country was in commotion, 
and military rule prevailed in most of the Secession states, a 
band of desperadoes, principally selected from Quantrell’s 
Guerrillas, was prowling about Missouri. 

The leader of the gang was Jesse James, and his pals were 
the equally notorious Younger Brothers and Parmer. 

Jesse had some private business to attend to before he ful. 
ly organized his eet We ruffians. ; 

Returning to the meeting place, which was to be near the 
town of Li erty, Jesse James found his purse deficient ot 
those dollars which are so useful in everyday life. ; 

ondering whether he should call and see his step-father, 


and His Pals, 


Dr. Samuels, and borrow some money of him, he was aroused 
from his thoughts by hearing the rumbling of a farmer's 
wagon. 

‘* Just the anes soliloquized Jesse; ‘‘the man has been 
to market, and is bound to have plenty of money.” 

Concealing himself within the shade cast by a group of 
trees, he awaited the farmer's coming. 

_ As the lumbering wagon neared him, he stuck his spurs 
into his horse’s side. 

The horse darted into the road. 

This action caused the farmer to hold in his reins. 

‘* Halt!” cried Jesse James. 

‘‘What is the matter?” asked the farmer. 

‘‘T want your pocket-book!” 

“You viper, you shan’t have it!” said the farmer, at the 
same time wondering how he could possibly resist, if the 
robber was armed. 

‘* Yes, I will,” answered Jesse as he pointed a revolver at » 
the farmer’s heart. 

‘*My God! What shall I do?” 

‘Quick! the pocket-book or your life!” 

‘‘T am poor——” 

‘‘SoamI. When I count three, a bullet goes through 
your heart, unless I have your pocket-book.” 

‘*Mercy, my wife——~ 

“* One.” 

‘‘T have to pay——” 

ae Two. 2? ° 

‘‘Let me give you half,” commenced the farmer, but Jesse 
had still his revolver aimed at the farmer’s heart. 

The click of the revolver was heard. 

‘* Here is my money—all I have,” quickly said the farmer. 

Jesse took it and rode rapidly away. 

Jesse rode on, well satisfied with the few dollars he had 
stolen. 

Arrived at a small cabin or hut, he determined to ask for 
refreshments, as it was some hourssince he had tasted food. 

The last town he had neared was a caution to him. He 
was quickly informed that the police were searching for 
him with a view to ending his career. 

‘*No! No! Jesse James has much to do before he finds 
himself in the hands of the police,” he thought. 

At the cabin he found what he wanted. 

He was not known. ~ 

After he had finished his repast he rose to depart and join 
his pals. laf. 

When he was mounted his host muttered to himself: 

“Tam certain it’s him. I can’t be mistaken. If that man 
ain’t Jesse James, I’m a darned liar. The scoundrel, it was 
he who led the Guerrillas when they burned my house.” _ 

He cautiously seized his gun and, holding it behind him, 
went to the cabin door. a 

‘‘P—n the villain,” he said, and then raising his voice he 
called to his late guest, who had only just started: ‘‘ Mr. 
James?” § : 

‘“Ves.” answered Jesse, for the moment forgetting his 
caution. 

‘‘You’ve forgotten something.” 


_ 


JESSH JAMES - 


‘‘ What?" 

“Why ! that 
house.” 

As he spoke 
horseman. : 
5 felt the thoroughbred bound convulsively beneath | 
hrm. ; ; ’ ; 

Uttering a fearful oath, his eyes blazing with ange and 
vengeance, he sprung from his horse, but stuck to the reins, 
and drawing his pistol dashed after his asseilant, who, hav- 
ing discharged his gun, was about to re-enter the cabin. 


Jesse knew he now had the fellow at his mercy, and ap- 
proaching the cowering dog with a ferocious expression 1n 
his firmly set teeth and glistening glances, roared out a 
volley of not very choice adjectives ar the would-be murder- 
er, who felt his attempt deserved and would meet with no 
mercy at the hands of the guerrilla. 

Jesse James felt he had no time to lose, even for venge- 
ance, and sending the contents of his pistol into his enemy 5 
body, quickly remounted and was off. 

The traiter uttered a loud cry and stumbled over the 
threshold. 

The ball that had been 
the animal's neck. 

Jesse had not noticed this, and when, after about ten 
minutes, the pace of the thoroughbred visibly slackened he 
attributed it to the fatigue of the preceding night, and urged 
the r brute on in order to gain the shelter of a belt of 
woodland discernible at some distance. 

Neither spur nor hand was able to get much more out of 
the gallant animal. 

The noble creature made a last effort and cleared the space 
separating them from the trees. 

But no sooner did Jesse James draw rein in order to slack- 
en his pace on entering their shelter than the poor brute 
fell. 

A convulsive shudder shook his limbs, and, stretching 
them out in one final quiver, he 5 aban a 

It was only then that his owner became fully aware of the 
extent of the mischief. 

Aa he had taken for simple exhaustion was actually 
death. 

A fearful oath burst from his lips, and in his rage he fierce- 
ly kicked the stiffening corpse of the creature who had 
ee his end so well and to whom he had often owed his 
life. 

He cursed the luck that had deprived him of a horse at the 
moment when one was needed. 

It was indeed necessary that he should put as great a 
distance between himself and the district in which he now 
found himself as soon as possible. 

He knew the district was roused ‘against him, and his 
chances of safety on foot were slight. 

Taking his additional pistols from the holsters of the sad- 
dle he walked rapidly away. 

For two hours he made his way onwards, walking in the 
direction of a range of hills he could perceive in the distance. | 

At length he reached the foot of the first slope, which he 

to ascend, after first bathing his face and hands in a 
little stream that trickled at its base. 

Despite the herculean strength with which he was gifted, 
and the terrible danger that kept spurring him on every 
moment to fresh exertions, fatigue and want of sleep had 
begun to tell upon his iron frame. 

His legs seemed at times ready to give way under him, 
and the inequalities of the ascent caused him from time to 
time to stop and stagger like a drunken man. 

A dozen times he was on the point of threwing himself 
down and taking the rest of which he was in such sore need. 

For he had been on business in Kentucky, and had ridden 
rc ten? for forty-eight hours because he had been pursued. 

n Missouri it was no better, it was still a race for life 
until he could overtake his pals. , 
He had still several hours’ ride before him—and was 
1orseless, 

In the morning he could obtain another horse, but even 
then he should have to walk more miles than his weary 
frame would permit, ere he could get the steed. 

No,” he would mutter, resolutely, trying to shake off the 
overpowering effects of fatigue, ‘Ill go on, I'll go on, till I 
find a safe landing-place to he in till nightfall.” 


He made his way up the slope, though each moment his 
pregress seemed more difficult. 


you were with Quantrell when he burned my | 


he raised his gun and fired straight at the) 


destined for Jesse James entered | 
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a ringing in his ears, and i 
there was a ringing 1 his ears, 40 
time to time a mist passed before his eyes, nest eres ee 
rocks and crags that he kept ees * ie ced | 
the hope of discovering some hiding-place. is i aa i 
“There must be some hole about here tha can Creep 
| will show no trace of my pas 


His head swam, 
































into, and the stones luckily 
sage,” he thought. . a 
*istice his le 2 failed him altogether. and he fell heavily, 


but, game to the end, he rose again = sogtrems onwara. 

A eth his expectations were reanzec. 

On eg right, benestll a projecting spur of rock, he ca 
sight of what appeared to be the entrance of a cave, partly 
-eiled by brushwood. : s | 
‘ He A his way to it with some difficulty, oss the 
broken ground. ~ 

The opening wa ’ 
through it, he found himself 
twelve feet deep, and almost 


& =] : 
$s low and narrow, but, after crawling 
, in a kind of cave, some ten o 
high enough for him to stand 


= 


pright. ; 
was perfectly dry. the floor being of gravel, on whick 
ee ner a anes boulders, that had evidently fallen 
at some remote period from the summ it. ; 

Jesse James dragged himself into the cave, and, moving 
some of the stones, constructed a rude barricade just withir 

rance. 

Rathi precnietiod taken, he stretched himself at full length 
on the gravel, and, despite the hardness of his couch, we 
soon fast asleep. , rs 

His was the heavy slumber of exhaustion, which a cannc 
shot will hardly break. cual 

When he awoke the sun was high in the heavens. 

He moved to the mouth of the cave, and, after cautio 
demolishing his barricade, sallied forth. 

An unhealed chest-wound still gave him terrible trouble 

He was not long before he had obtained a horse, 
joined his pals. 


SCENE Ii. 


THB PA 


Bat’ were these men who aided and abetted the Jame 
7s? Tain 
irst there was Frank James. 
He was a Kentuckian, and four years older than bis M. 
sourian brother. 
Frank was an able-bodied bandit. 


Love of slaughter predominated with him over the des 
for plunder. 


ay aeeahe vee? not an organizer. mr 

esse was the head and front of th i 
what he pleased with his brother. Scr i alae 
The Younger Brothers, Cole, Jim and John, were thes 

gh Lift Jospeckatis: MP YerInEDE mail contractor, who 
ered, an ue 
pace RUnae the war. R68. XRG Se ton hy ie 
eman Younger was the most bloodthirsty of the ¢ 
perado family, and swore to avenge his father's murder. 


The mother died from th : d | 
hands of detectives and ot 2 RERERERBONS she received at 


The three sonsthen became members ' 
1e. / of Quantrell's fam 
se can = hacia 4 Ray peg: Facies: never fo 
show 
marine been wouniene ye ree 
n fact ‘twas said that at tl esse 
had twenty-two unhealed Benito hie) Mew i 


wound g th 
Mee ee “leman Younger, fifteen, and the other men 


These men, with Alfred Shepherd 


e 


Ld tT 


: 


nat im White, made up the darin pals of Tee te ) % . 

e must not forget the splendid h possessed by ts 

or orses 
Each man had tw ys 


grass district, oof the finest blooded horses in th 


They were noted for Speed sg Serr ’ 
> 
dis : 


urance, 

ded nostrils, & 
could easily perceive with wl 
®ar across the country, 


se8 Conveniently eat in ease of ae ene me 
_ case of accidents, 


To look at them wi i 
veins and muscles, td at 
tic strides they could t¢ 

It was thee 
hor 


Aas | 





\ > JESSH JAMES AND HIS PALS. 


At 1. SCENE III. | The cavalcade reformed and the men rode away, having 

| made a splendid success, ; 

The James Brothers were again victorious. To makea 
mistake would have been a crime. 


They never committed anything so silly as a blunder. 


THE BANK ROBBERY. 





When Jesse returned, he had good news to give his pals. 

The ground was all clear for one of the most daring raids | 
ever attempted. . 

The time fixed was that day week, and instructions were 
given as to the meeting-place, 

The men separated. 

Kach followed the bent of his inclination until the time 
for action. 

rank and Jesse rode off at once into Kentucky. to ar-| “Ride for 
range all the details of the cee > raid, being pursue 








SCENE IV. 





THE RIDE FOR LIFE, 


oat lives,” again shouted Jesse. They were 


bey. eaaahe ces nipped them keenly as they rode, but} ‘“Thear our pursuers,” said Jesse , 
they had no fear of weather. “Yes.” replied F 1 Sald Jesse. a‘ 
An old deserted barn about five miles from: Russellville, »_ replied Frank, ‘‘it is now a question of horseflesh. 


‘‘Bet your bott ve g " 
Kentucky, was the place of meeting. | said Garces She eo ane that we've got the best horses, 
On the day fixed, eight men were to be found eagerly dis-|  ‘ Crack—crack! Bang, bang!” came four shots. 
cussing some plans which were submitted by Jesse James. One bullet whizzed past the head of Jim White and seared 
The next day the body of men rode inte Russellville. him more, he afterwards declared, than did ‘‘ the Federals 
George Shepherd and Jim White halted their horses on| when they made Quantrell surrender. : 
the right side of the bank, =~ Another bullet grazed Al Shepherd’s knee. . 
Tom Mitchell and Harry Miller passed them, and ensconced! ‘‘ Darn the infernal critters,” he said, ‘‘ we must out-dis- 
themselves on the left side. tance them.” 
As soon as they had taken position, which occupied but aj} ‘‘How many are there, Jess?” 
moment, Jesse and Frank James, with Cole Younger and} Jesse turned in his saddle and uttered a ery of horror. 
Alfred Shepherd, dismounted, giving the reins of their! ‘‘ There are at least seventy.” 
horses to Jack Little to hold. | ‘The devil!” 








The four bandits entered the bank. ‘We have no chance unless we can thin them.” 

They were not known. Jesse turned to his men and quickly made up his mind. 
Jesse asked for the cashier. ‘‘ Boys!” he shouted, ‘get every chamber of your revol- 
That gentleman stepped forward. vers loaded, and when I give the order, fire! Take care, 
- Good-day, sir.” every bullet must go home.” 


*Good-day,”’ answered Jesse. ‘* Bravo, Jess, that’s the style for me!” 

‘What can I do for you?” . The men rode on rapidly, still keeping about the same dis- 
-**¥ow much money have you in the bank?" tance from their pursuers. 

ANT oh Mi ‘*Are you ready?” inquired Jesse James. 

‘‘ How much money have you!” ‘“‘T am.” 


{don’t understand—— ; | “So am I.” 
**Don’t you! Well, I'm Jesse James, and I’m going to| ‘‘ Wait one moment,” said Cole Younger. ‘I’ve got three 


take all you've got.” | six-shooters, and I want all to be 1n readiness.” 
“Tl be hanged if you do,” responded the cashier, as he} He rode on, loading as he went. 
looked round for some weapon of defence. Quantrell’s warriors were the best marksmen in the Con- 
“<¥ou’ll be shot if I don’t.” was the laconic answer of the | federate army, and those following the lead of Jesse James 
bandit. were the very pick of them. 


. ce gage Fn RAE ‘‘T’m ready for the devils,” said Coleman. 

A crowd commenced to gather outside the bank, attract-; Fete ail ek al <a 
ed by the eight horses and riders bein es ee f iarod | “ty a er Put spurs to your horses and ride as rapidly 
 “Orack! crack! Bang! bang!’ was heard, whilst the loud | ‘™,, ae nibs : 
voice of George Shepherd was heard shouting: The order was obeyed, and the men went 

‘* Back—back to your homes, or youl die.” ‘‘Hell to split o’er the prarie.” 

“Ynside the bank affairs were critical. a te pee eee . ‘ : 
’ The cashier tried to hold the men at bay until he could). ‘Slacken!” burst forth from Jesse, after they had been 
che ss riding about five minutes. 
obtain assistance. | rack! crack! whiz! zip! came the bullets. 

‘* Let the critters fire, they can’t hurt us.” 

It was true, the distance was deceptive, and the bullets of 
. the pursuers fell harmlessly to the ground. 
the sabia togyed fo ty fo Sandan sey iene coreg 

~The cashier drop floor. _ jas they fondly thought, of surrender or fatigue. 
The blood streamed from his breast. He tried to raise his| They accordingly quickened their speed. si 
head, but failed. ‘‘T think it is time new,” said Jesse. 


With a gasp, he turned over. ‘* Are you allready?” inquired his brother Frank. 
He was dead. ‘* Yes.” 


‘Instantly Jesse jumped over the barrier and commenced| “Tam.” . 
searching the pockets of the cashier for the keys. “Tl give ’em h—1!” was Colman’s response. 

A struggle took place between Cole Younger and one of} ‘When I say fire, just turn quickly, take aim and let fly, 
the other clerks. | but don’t stop!” said Jesse. 

Crack, crack! ‘Bang, bang! went again the weapons of; Every man was ready to act like clockwork and awaited 
death and the clerk fell shot through the brain. the word of command, 

Cole Younger was wounded in the right arm. Ready! 

Jesse had secured the keys, and the safes were opened. Fire! 

The two confederates began to empty the cash drawers Eight shots rang out on the air. 





“Quick,” called out Jesse James, ‘‘ Time is short.” 
. ‘YT will never give up the keys of the safe,” said the 
cashier. 











: ; : ittle over $14,000 changed hands. Six men fell from their saddles. 
aN mes He Hin eared the Beneyal turmoil, got down Glorious,” cried Jesse. ee } 
on his knees and appealed for mercy. ines i. Splendidly done, boys,” said Frank. 
‘‘Have mercy, sirs,” ae ie ‘have mercy, I will give eee. 

7 ed nee any fae” said Frank Jamesas he gave the; Bang! bang! rang outa volley again. 

foung ere a kick. ; , The pursuers were staggered, they had never seen such 
F The money was taken out and the men jumped on their Twas . 
horses. Yi 


” se 66 Bina}? 
Ride for your lives, shouted Jesse. Fire! 


JESSE JAMES .« 


vain another eight shots rattled across to the pursuers. 

Three vat oan had been fired, and out of the twenty-four 
shots, twenty had taken effect. 

‘Put on best speed!” cried Jesse. 

The thoroughbreds flew over the ground. 

Jesse was evidently meditating some desperate move, for 
he remained silent some time, and then turning in his sad- 
dle he found that about forty assailants were still in pursuit. 

“Boys,” he said, ‘let us give them one of Quantrell’s 
tricks.” : ; 

‘All right!” 

ne Brava Cie 5 eee 

“To h—l wit e vigilants! 

‘At the word ready, get your horses under control, and 
at the @ommand charge, hold your revolvers firm and charge 
through the enemy.” ‘ 

J im Younger called out that ‘‘ eight could not cut through 
forty or fifty.” S 

‘We'll try it, pals. 4 
‘Yes, to the death we'll follow Jess, 


‘Ready !” ‘ 

Patandy every horse’s head was turned slightly to the 
right. . 

v4 Charge ia) 

The horses wheeled round. 

urs pierced their sides. ; 

The horses neighed. They seemed to feel a glory in the 
charge. 

“Oh, God!" cried George Shepherd. 

‘* Are you hurt?” 


‘‘Only slightly.” : 

The men rode on towards their pursuers, 

‘* Fire!” 

‘Bang! bang! bang!” rang out the answer from eight re- 
volvers. : 

The pursuers were alarmed. 

On dashed the brave outlaws. 

These human lions dashed on amidst a forest of bullets. 


‘** Vigilant to right of them, 
Vigilant to left of them, 
Vigilant in front of them 

houted and fired.” 


But the James guerrillas seemed to have charmed lives, 
for they escaped their enemies with only two wounded. 
The wounds were only flesh ones, and were not dangerous. 
The vigilants and sheriff’s men left twenty-four dead and 
wounded on the sanguinary field. - 
pak was over, and the James Boys scored another vic- 
ry. 


_—— 


SCENE Ve 


TREACHERY AND MURDER. 
Ae: 
George Mitchell was wounded, and it became necessary 
rye him to stay behind. 
e sought refuge in a house occupied by a friend 
He felt safe. E 
_ The loss of blood from the wound rendered him, efor a 
time, unconscious. 7 
_ When he awoke he heard the woman of the house giving 
instructions to some one, and he heard several times the 
name of Jesse James mentioned. ‘ 
yg himself on his arm, he strained his ears to listen. 
m sure that the James Boys are about,” he heard her 
say. 
« How do you know?” 
Well, I've got one of 
reward offered for him.” 
= oe devil you have!” : 
Yes; and he’s unconscious at rese 
police and the reward is ours,” tapes 
Mitchell listened with horror 
He had entrusted hi 
going to betray him, 
Anxiously he listened. 
[ here was silence, 
He determined to dress himself and escape, 


the gang here, and there's a good 


Hurry up the 


i to this treachery. 
8 liberty to this woman, and she was 


{ND HIS PALS. 





‘* Better die on the prairie, free,” he said to himself, ur 


be taken alive.” 

Steadily and cautiously he put on his clothes, and pe 

| pared to leave. 

He opened the door. 

No one was to be seen. 

He wanted to get away unmolested. 

When he reached the outer door, he had scarcely streagu 
to open it. ; 

When he did go, he stood in front of his betrayer. 

‘‘ You Jezebel!” he hissed, through his teeth. ‘* You spawn 
of hell,” he began, but he tottered forward and fell. 

The woman perceived that her treachery was discovered. 

She took a revolver from her pocket—for in those troubled 
times every woman carried one to protect herself. 

Should she shoot him? 

No. Her better nature came to the rescue. : 

Mitchell regained consciousness, and staggered to bis feet- 

The woman faced him, and yet feared him. 

He had no desire to hurt her, but he wanted to escape. 

She had her revolver, and could shoot him if he attempted 


to run. 

He again fell down as though he had fainted, but this 
time it was only aruse, for he rolled himself over as though 
in pain, and then rose to his feet. 

‘*What have I ever done to you that you should betray 
me?” he asked. 

His hands shot out straight before him and two handsful 
of sand went smack into her tace. 

Brave as ever, blinded but undaunted, she realized her 
peril and fired. 

But just as she pulled the trigger he was flat on the ground 
again, and then up like a serpent springing from its coil. 

The next moment she was down on her back with one of 
his hands clenched round her throat, the other over her 
mouth, whilst one knee crushed her bosom, and the other 
pinned down her pistol arm. 

‘You serpent!” croaked Mitchell in a voice scarcely 
human, as he bent over her; ‘‘ you she-devil, you thought to 
send me to hell, did you, when you found your pretty little 
plot of selling me to the vigilants was blowed? I know all! 
that you said this morning to your man, you treacherous 
woman.” 

‘‘Gurgle-gle-gle-gle,” was the only sound that came from 
the woman. 

Mitchell held her throat still firmer, and then the thought 
flashed across his mind that she was a woman and he had 
never yet harmed a female. 

‘What adevil Iam,” he said. ‘‘Forgive me,” he appealed. 

No answer. 

The traitor was dead. 

Mitchell was a murderer. 





SCENE VI. 
A GIRL TO THE RESCUE, 


Slowly the sun sank behind the dark, grim old mountain 
that stood out so hoary and sullen, like a frowning giant that 
had been placed on a never-ceasing guard oyer the shady 
valley lying so closely at its feet; and yet a little house nest- 
led as cosily to its scarred, tempest-stung breast as a tiny 
nest to the rough, torn back of a mighty tree. - 

_A strange, rugged place for a: siriian presence, this dark 
little place perched up among the clouds like an eagle's eyrie: 
yet from the little rough door lightly steps a girl. 

A little maiden, with shining yellow Tie rippling back 
from a face as fair and white as the petals of a lily-of the 
valley—this is Sadie Green. 

A winsome smile dimpled around her lips as she ran lightly 
down the rugged slope from the cabin to the ‘lawn of rock.” 
the level top of a little mountain spur that jutted out into the 
valley as though it would lave its base in the foamy, rock-fet 
tered waters of the Mississippi River, that was barely the 
width of a narrow trail away. ‘ 

_,The sun was slowly dying in the west, while the sk 
like a great golden palace, with the dash of wild bin 
ae ve he pag 

Sadie adjusted a glass that she had brought with rer, and 
gazed long and earnestly towards the eto. ; en 


y scemed 
8s Wings 


é 


} as < > r 1 Qs . . 3 . LA 
Fives coe er see Ppinterentt and something akin to | yeaa my life, Heaven diishe-y dite” yet onsets I pawe J crciaes 
ny . a \ 28 Pe % as e watche ay%. 
Why does he not come?” she asked herself thoughtfully. | NGRrEE and nearer Sty ie of the bluff, her goldem hair 
‘He promised to be in sight at sunset, and he never broke | floating behi ai Sy ad bas, vant DO ie AGEs iat 
wae pr g , and he never broke | tloating behind her, her eyes burning with 2 desnc rate clow 
oe yet. Heaven grant that nothing of ill has| and then she paused a moment. 4 e oe i 
hgh : With the skill of a practiced marksman she raised the 
enn? bens ee oe ne east. One thought heavy rifle to her shoulder, took aim, and then, girt-like, 
ed ee Anuar anc art, yet nothing within reach es-| closed her eyes. ; 
a & ae She pulled the trigger. The kick of the rifle had abnost 

She heard the dash of waters, she saw the shadows sweep | thrown herdown, —— 
up the slopes, and far overhead she watched the cireling| There was a riderless horse. She had shot its rider, 
eagles. 4 She loaded again the rifle, Again it sent forth its mur- 

* Ah ht |derous charge. A horse fell dead, shot through ihe heart. 
It was along-drawn breath of agonized surprise; for, far | ‘The pursuers were quite near her lover. If she could onl y 
away on the yellow sands of the valley, she could now see a i make Jesse James understand what she wanted, 
horseman urging his steed to the utmost, and close behind) ‘‘ Ride into the gully,” she shouted. 
came thundering a score of infuriated vigilants. | Evidently he did not hear. 

‘*Oh, God,” cried the maiden. ‘Save vim, oh save him!’| Her eyes were ready to start from their sockets, Horrer 

And the white face grew death-like, and the cold sweat | Was stamped upon her face. 

i 1k ae Seto as a watched the race for life. aa alge Bhs shouted. 

Nearer and nearer they drew. e heard her, His horse gave a bound forward. 

On and on, with the fine racer-head thrust forward and| |, [nto the gully? 
the small ears laid back, tore the strong young horse; but, ,,“!! Tight,” came back from Jesse. 
though it seemed as if he might have left the night-birds be-| He comprehended her at once. 
hind in that wild flight, he could not shake off those relent- | Nes gulley was a narrow pass cut by volcanic action 
less pursuers, following like sleuth-hounds on a scent. through the rocks, ) 

“Gaining, gaining! Is there nothing that can be done to Raph ee ce get bya cegy ro By poM epee Ph nc 4 
save him, or must he perish before my eyes?” gasped the | ‘'S? a a = 10 year. PPLE pe: SOEs: AEE REO. TAMA 
maiden, in the last extremity of human fear. round would give him at least a mile start. 

‘Crack! crack!” broke on the air. Jesse struck his horse violently with his spurs, and the 

Sadie looked aghast. i ied = usted creature rallied all its energies and phinged 

One man had been killed by her lover. orward, 

‘Bang! bang! Whiz-zip from the revolvers of the vigil- By the pase of Pass ehtt, just Xe bt guiaanee of soe gulley, 

Pants. 16 staggered, an en—stopped, shivered, and fell. 
) aol, od! save him?” again she cried. _Jesse separated himself from his horse as quickly as pos- 
A black mist swam before her eyes, everything whirled | Sible, and ran for his life. 

about her, her limbs became powerless, and she sank upon, His pursurs entered the gulley. 

her knees, with her clasped hands extended. hen, a crash as though the rock-ribbed mountain had 

But out of her exceeding weakness a sudden strength was been riven from its base and had fallen prostrate. 
born—a Benen phat raised her a e ee bore ners 
as with a winged creature’s speed, up the roc ope to the 
cabin. 

How or whence she was to obtain help, she did not stop to} Jim Green, the father of Sadie, was on his way home, and 
ask herself; and if she had, she would have received no an. within a short distance of the rock, when the explosion had 
swer to her question. ‘ | taken place. 

Her father was far away on the ranch with the cattle. | ‘‘ What the devil’s the matter?” he asked himself. “* Some 

No help seemed near. | tarnation work that’s not right.” 

Help, if any, must come from her own feeble hands. She; He hurried on. 
rushed into the house. A loaded rifle stood in the corner.| How he ever reached the eliff, he never could tell; it 
Tn an instant this child of the prairie had seized it. But she| seemed as though only a bird or a mountain-sheep could 
took something else with her. A small red can stood on &| have passed over that course; and yet he accomplished it 
high shelf. ‘‘ TL do it,” she said, and she took the can and} with a speed that was marvelous, and in an instant be was 


e 
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the rifle with her out on the rock. : holding his erm i child in his arms. 
lain, Jesse James (for it was he) rode} Sadie had fainted. 
py ne ae oem ‘‘Sadie! Sadie! My child!” 


igile were gaining upon him, and! Atthis agonized cry there was a slight sign of returning 
Ame it wer tncaudble to reach the little Sait of rock consciousness, and soon she opened her eyes, and stared 
by means of the narrow trail that led up the mountain side, vacantly up into her father's face. . 
for his foes would be there as soon as himself, and the at-| Sadie, don’t you know me? said her father, gentty 
tempt would not save him, and only be the means of harm | smoothing the hair away from her brow. . 
to Sadie, his beautiful one. pateh ; : The wild and distant look became softened and subdued, 

‘*She is watching—kneeling on the cliff,” he said, huskily. | and she answered clearly : | 

‘Oh, if she would only go back! Ah, she is going—1s gon ‘Why, yes, fatherdear. But what has happeneds Oh, 





now. Good-bye, my darling—for ever and ay.” father!” 
» And he encouraged his brave horse in the hopeless flight! The last words were uttered In ashriek. | 

eet hae hich was a passing tremor, 4S he saw the} Memory had returned, and brought with it: an agony 
pote ie Mead ficure on the mountain side disappear, | most too great to be endured. 
eee ac erstood the urgent necessity there| She threw up her hands. 

If the pelegn te were he could not have responded more| ‘Father, father!” she breathed, in a hoarse, vmmatural 
Aine agri oe some minutes he was clearly leaving his| whisper, ‘if you love your poor child, go to the foot of te 
eee 7 cliff and see—and see if you can find Jesse James! 
pursuers behind. : : ‘But, Sadie——” 

; am: ent spurt, ’ ‘ tA ; 

But it was only egies net would have exhausted! ‘‘ Don’t wait for words, father, but go—-go now!” she re 

One naan a Jesse James knew it. claimed, frantically, and pushing him with her frail hands 
all his powers, 28 ¢ j th rsuers came: on, and|2way from her, while her face became as pale as death, anid 

With a long, tireless gal uy cot ihee had lest, as was| ber lips of a cold, purplish hue. 

/ £ < ° - > Yeags 
heed ee for tsi chiata became each moment more| Deeply puzzled, Jim Green left his daughter, and descend- 
evident to Jesse, zis . 1| ed the trail 

vid ; : ny ew weaker and | ec > trail. : . > Nase 
distinct, while his horse every instant gr When he reached the base of the chff he gave a low whir- 
weaker. : , . his | tle, expressive of the greatest surprise. 

nger was swept from his , OXE greatest st ye ee ee 

But every thought of yoga ate’ cae bes ecth,roch and run! ‘‘ Well, well, well, if this don’t beat all! By Jove! itlooks 
mind as ae vag by ars oh ok as if asausage machine had bursted, and no mistake, 
down the slope to the : . 


1 
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~ 
. figure, painfully crawling towards hin, drew his | good pupper, thet yee ot ee comfortable than he t 
see Frc , ( stati ‘been when chased by the vig : 
tion away from the scene of devastation. — in when i bs vigal on ee si 
ay pr pies & by all that holy!” exclaimed Jim Green. | Nor is it necessary to say that the yrs J so + nog 
Vos, it’s me, and slightly bruised.” because his own lovely sweetheart was sitting beside him. 
a whi ‘ gheidetiba does it all mean?” Sadie was thoughtful and silent. <i 
M v4 > Why. that Sadie is the best and bravest virl in! Her lover was stiff and tired with his exertions of the pas 
" MOE ‘ A « ) ae : - fe : i: 
rorld |” .| few days. : 
nda There was a necessity that he should rest. 


‘What has she done?" : a : : , ‘+ erimet? anak 
“ Seeing me pursued, she took your rifle and fired twice, Jess, why the deuce don’t you quit crime?” asked Jim 
Sse s 7) Mats ’ m 


pp c : nee Green. 
cine ea and a horse “Grime, do you call it?” 
OO . : . A ater 
“She ot me intothe gulley, evidently intending me Yes. , & : i 
to ARI EnKDOE, but my horse dropped dead.” keds Hark ye,” continued Jesse James. My hs ig eral gl 
“What then?” asked her astonished father. — _secuted and robbed, although he ye & eee ome “t the 
Two or three vigilants entered the gulley after me, when, preacher. My mother had all her horses taken te o . 
she threw some dynamite or Sy ah ele oe the gully aa by, the rascally Federals. I joined, as you know, the 
“results.” said Jesse James as he pointed | South——” y 
ween eset se eh eines hs “Yes, and fought like a lion,” said Sadie. 
“Well, she has the pluck of her mother.” “T did my duty. Ithought the South was right, and I 
“Thank God! youre safe! They have all fled.” J fought. Quantrell had seen his own brother murdered in 
Sadie had joined her father and lover, and after uttering cold blood, because he would not join the Northern army. 
the sentence fainted in her lover's arms. ' ‘But what has that got to do with the present? The war 
In that pleasant and delightful position we leave them. has been over for some time. s ; 
‘‘Quite true, Green, but when the war was over I would 
—_—— have laid down my arms with the others and led a life of 


peace, but the vigilants had sworn that not one of quan- 


m INTREAOCTE trell’s brigade should live. They pursued and my 
i BOCEREOAGE A brother, and when heefled into Kentucky, they turned their 
Bt ohe d ; rascally attentions to me. We had to resist or die.” 
TE Pel AAT RAL EAN BE ‘‘Oh, Jesse! it is horrible!” was the sympathetic remark 
of Sadie. 


Jesse James, in the midst of his lawless career, had fallen} ‘‘ Darn the vigilants, why can’t they mind their own busi- 
desperately in love with Sadie Green, a girl who well de-| ness like me and my mates?” asked Green. 


served the cognomen of the prairie flower. ‘‘That’s what I want to know,” continued Jesse James. 
In fact twas said that the thought of her inspire | the poet | ‘‘ But as long as they persecuteme, I'll be even with them.” 
to write: ‘‘Why did you rob the bank?” 
. ‘*A fellow must live, and if they won't let him live honest- 
‘*On the distant prairie, where the heather wild ly—well, he must live; that’s all there is to it.” 
In its quieb beauty lived and smiled ‘«That’s so.” 
Stands a little cottage, and the creeping vine ‘‘ Taking from the bank, is only taking the money from 
Loves around its porch to twine. the scoundrels who robbed us during the war.” 
In that pretty dwelling was a lovely child “+ Flow so?” 


With her blue eyes beaming, soft and mi'd, 
And the wavy ringlets of her flaxen hair 
Floated in the summer air. 

Fair as a lily, joyous and free 


‘* Didn't they give us paper shoes, and charge for leather? 
Wasn’t our wheaten bread made of rye, and our coffee of 
beans? Didn’t they cut up all the dead horses and palm them 


Light of that prairie home was she: off to us as beef? The scoundrels made us pay ten times over 
‘s Everyone that knew her, felt the gentle power for everything, They put their money 1n. the bank—and— 
Of Sadie Green the prairie flower.” well, | helped myself to a share of it.” 


“You had better have a bit of rest,” said Green, ** for the 

Jesse James had no power to resist Sadie’s charms, and he | Vigilants will be after you as soon as the retreating ones cain 
told his love. get reinforced.” Ie 

He honestly told her of the life he had led, but he also led es That's true, and I'm mighty stiff.” / 
her to believe that he was anxious to live honestly, but that|_, | 1 caught the horse whose rider Sadie disposed of, an | 
the vigilants and the authorities persecuted him and vowed | ve given him corn, : 
to killhim. As soon as he could get away, he would marry} ;. Bravo! . 
her and turn over a new leaf. There were only two beds in the house, and Sadie insisted 


Perhaps he had meant what he whispered in her ear. that Jesse should go and rest in hers, whilst she would keep 


We know that he did not practice what he had professed. | Watch. 
Circumstances may have been too strong for him. After a protest from her father this was agreed to, and 


He had left his pals after their daring fight with the vigi- Jess was soon fast asleep. 


lants. He had been asleep about three hours when there came 2 
pd hp: ac pha enjoying themselves with their share of Bab ac reg a raat i 

1© balk pluuder, ae: Nadi : 

He was in love, and wanted to be alone. Sate aras See the room where Jesse was sleeping, and 
s a passed through his mind, he would go and see Te Ta thatohizat Cheesy a trap-door th hit and 
pade, : , % : aAp- *; 0 through it and you 

To think wavs t6.act. will find your horse ready saddled.” 5 } x 

. : ee ~ “uy “| S ” by 
He started on his love journey. i Bless you, Sadie,” said Jesse as he embraced her. 


A man he had once benefited and befriended recognized | « nei an he was bid, and in another minute eee 
him and betrayed him to the Vigilants. . The, es yd!" ej lated Sadi 

Hence the pursuit which was ended for the p r Shan vouiehe lor ats esas ne 

as ( @ present | ic > shi ; 
brave courage of the girl he loved, Rar Pi in a ad Knoobitie ounce 6 ne ome - it ane . 
Jim Green went to the window and saw fiv 
é s e horsemen. 
Pneeilinn, ‘What do you want?” om 
7 A the door!” 


SCENE. VIL. a vaaticaet peal 
He x Sheriff of this county.” 
JESSE ELOQUENTLY DEFENDS H18 POSITION. | TS Caer eee Bone do you want?” 
{ 


‘We've no robbers here,” we ie 
, ‘s found him ‘Yes, you have,” 
‘i good fire, and engaged in eatinga; ‘Liar! 


We need scarcely say that when Jease Jeu 
Self seated in front of 


\ 

ae ° 
“Open the door, or Tl break it open!” 
Jim Green at last opened the door, and the officers | 
rushed in. | 

There were no back doors or windows to the house. so all | 
the attention of the officers was directed to the front. 

No one but the inmates knew of the trap-door leading into 
a subterranean passage. rm 

lt was into this passage that Jesse went. 

His horse was there ready for him. 

Quietly he groped his way along the dark passage. 

After five minutes of darkness he saw a flickering light. 

{t was the moonlight at the end of the passage. 

_Arrived there he found himself close to the Mississippi 
river. 

** Safe once more, thanks to Sadie,” he murmured. 

_ Back to the cottage we go, and we find the officers ques- 
tioning Green about Jesse James. 

‘** Well, sheriff,” said Green, ‘‘ we heard there was a re~ 
ward offered for Jesse James, and my daughter, this even- 
ing, saw him coming towards the house. She was fright- 

ned, Sheriff, my darter is a spunky gal. She shot at the 

allow.” . 

** D——n it! She killed one of my men,” said the sheriff.” | 

‘‘ Well, sheriff, she tried again.” | 

‘* Yes, blame her, and killed a horse.” 

“The fellow, James, was coming on apace, and she told 
him to get into the gulley. As soon as he got there she threw 

some GNpamile down to prevent his escape, and perhaps kill 

iim.’ ; 


~ 


‘ 
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| Frank had, 


with the aid of his pals, done a stroke of busi- 
ness, 

The mail from Osceola in Arkansas, to Belmont and 
Charleston in Missouri, was conveyed by means of a two- 
horse stage. : j 

By a clever system of spies, which had been established by 
Jim Younger, the James Boys, or rather Frank James, found 
out that a large quantity of valuables would travel by the 
stage from Osceola. ; 

Cole Younger and George Shepherd determined that it 
would be advisable to obtain the valuables. 

With this decision Frank James heartily agreed. 

On the particular day with which we have to deal the 
stage carried several passengers. 

The mail bags were carefully chained to the stage under 
the driver’s seat, whilst on the top of the lumbering old 
thing were several trunks belonging to the passengers. 

The stage lumbered on, the driver whistling the inspiriting 
strains of Yankee Doodle. 

On his right hand prairie grass was growing several feet 
high, and on the left rolled the mighty Mississippi. 

Suddenly the driver saw several dark objects almost bur- 
ied in the fong Tass. , 

Before he had time to closely inspect the objects, his euri- 
osity was gratified. 

Several men jumped from the grass and surrounded the 
stage. . 

One man was mounted on a fine coal black horse. 

He rode up to the driver, and, pointing a revolver at that 


‘*Gol-darn it,” said the sheriff, ‘‘she killed three more of | Worthy, said: 


my men.” 

** Two, sheriff,’ said Green. 

‘Three, I say.” 

‘Two, I swear.” 

‘* D——n the fellow, there's the three dead bodies.” 

‘* D——-n you to blazes,” excitedly exclaimed Green. 
of them is Jess James.” | 

‘It's alie!” | 

oe ‘Taint .? 

‘‘ IT tell you it’s a darned lie, Jesse James is in this house. 

‘Search it then.” . 

This they did quickly. 

They found Sadie in bed, awake, and apparently terribly | 
frightened. Her hair was dishevelled. | 

When the sheriff entered she covered her face with her | 
hands. | 

‘Mercy, mercy!” she cried. ‘‘ I couldn't help it. I wanted | 
to kill the robber.” 36 

‘*Look you here, young woman, you've got Jesse James 
in this room.” 

‘*Oh, sir, I’m sure I haven't. He's dead.” 

‘ I want no more lies. Get out of bed.” 

‘ Please leave the room till I dress?” she asked. | 

| 


” 





se No.” 

‘Then I won't get out of bed.” 

The sheriff went to the side of the bed and stripped the 
-clothes down to the foot. 

As he did so, he suddenly staggered and fell, 

Jim Green had struck him between the eyes. 

Now Jim had been a member of the P. R., and had fought 
with Paddy Ryan. 

One blow was all that anyone wanted. 


‘‘Get up,” Jim shouted to the prostrate sheriff. ‘‘ Vl; 
teach you to insult virgin innocence.” 


| 


The sheriff staggered to his feet; his nose was swollen, and 


one eye completely bunged up. 


Satisfied that Jesse James was not in the house, the party 


| 
left. the house, he inane 


As the sheriff got clear out of 
curses on Jim Green. } 
‘Dll make you repent of this, 
‘All right,” Green shouted back. 
- 


are. 


he shouted. 
‘‘T’m ready when you 





SCENE VIII. 


THK ROBBING OF THE STAGE. 


the vigilants, by the aid 


iist Jesse was escaping fron 
Me ea tehoorts rie : Sadie Green, his brotaer 


cof lig sweetheart, the courageous 


7 
o 





‘Pm Frank James.” 

‘*What the fury do I care who you are 
he proceeded to urge his horses onward. 
‘Stop or Pil pt an ounce of lead into you.” said Frank. 

“All right, sirree. Job Fairweather is always ready to 


e said the driver as 


‘«Qne | Yield to the point in an argument.” 


‘‘Ladies and gentlemen,” courteously spoke Frank James, 
‘‘T'll trouble you to get out of the stage.” 

The passengers obeyed, not because they wanted to, but 
simply because they could not help themselves. 

“That will do! stand in a line there!” continued Frank 
pointing to the ground. 

‘Cole, you stand there,-and you, Jim, at that place; shoot 
the first one who moves.” 

The passengers trembled. 

‘Shall not hurt eny of you,” continued Frank. “‘ Al, shoot 
that driver if he moves.” 

Two of the band then secured the mail bags and the valu- 
ables. Trunks were broken open, and everything worth a 
dollar confiscated. ’ 

Frank then, looking at the passengers, shouted: 

‘‘Up with your handsabove your bead, everyene of you.” 

Some did not obey the command, 

‘By thunder! rik put a bullet in anyone that refuses.” 

Everyone then thought that obedience was the wisest 
course and complied with the bandit’s behest. 

‘‘ Madam,” said Frank to one of the young and beautiful 
irls, ‘‘ your beauty saves you from robbery. Imerely ask 
rom you a kiss, and then you can resume your journey.” 

‘‘Oh, sir, spare me. I will give you my watch and my 
rings——”’ . 

OMy dear madam, I have no need of watches or rings, 
but I should value a kiss from those ruby lips.” y 

Again the lady entreated, but at last, fearing violence, 
she consented, and with her face and neck crimsoned with 
blushes, was clasped in the bandit’s arms, whilst he pressed 
on her pretty, plump, cherry ripe lips, ‘*a long, long, kiss.” 

A kiss of youth, and love, and beauty, all concentrating 
like rays into one focus, kindled from above. 


‘Each kissa heart-quake—for a kiss 0’ strength 
I think it must be reckoned by its length.” 


The girl was then released, perhaps thinking that it was 
not so bad a thing to be stopped by a highwayman. _ 

The next lady was a cross-looking, vinegary old maid. 

The mail passengers wondered whether Frank James 
would relish a kiss from her. They~had their curiosity 
gratified, however, very shortly, by Frank telling her she 
must kiss the stage-driver. 

Honest old Job smacked his lips atthe thought, and under 
cover of Frank’s pistol, the vinegary one had ¢o receive a 
good, hearty, osculatory smack from Job's hips. 

The other lady was young and pretty, and as it after- 
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LO 


wards turned out, was the daughter of th 


Arkansas. 
She received and returned a kiss with pleasure. 
She did not even plead for exemption. 
The turn of the masculine passengers, 

pe kept them with their hands held high above 

‘11° ae Ss 
gt ante PE Frank James, addressing one of the men, 

‘just empty your pockets, and then serve all your fellow- 

travelers in the same way. 

“Excuse me, Mr. James, I'm a clergyman. 
‘So much the better. My father was one. h 
‘TI give you all I possess, but I cannot 


men.” 

“Tl make you.” 

My good aes respect my cloth,” pleaded the clergy- 

an, very meekly. 

Te ome x a ‘eine hound, notwithstanding your cloth, to 
call mea gooe man, when you know well that I’m about the 
biggest villain left unhung. Doas I bid you, or you'll never 
patter from a pulpit agam. Turn each pocket inside out 
that I may be sure you aren’t tricking me, and if you find 
anything of an explosive nature in either of them don’t by 
accident turu it this way, or by similar accident the con- 
tents of my pistol will get mixed up with your brains. A 
wink’s as asa nod to a blind horse, you know.” 

‘‘But, I—I'm not a horse,” faltered the hesitating divine. 

‘‘ Well, perhaps ass would be nearer the mark, in your 
case, and had I an ass that wouldnt go, wouldn’t I pistol 
him? By heaven, don’t force me to finish the couplet, or I'll 
end it in d——d unpleasant pantomime ;” and as heconcluded 
he thrust the muzzle of his weapon within a couple of inches 
of the clergyman’s head, who thereupon yielded to the exi- 
gencies of the position. 

‘‘T must turn pickpocket, gentlemen,” said he plaintively. 
‘It’s a great disgrace to my cloth; but necessity has no 
law.” 

The clergyman did his work,gand Frank James ordered 
the driver te remount, and the§stage drove away, Frank 
waving his hat, and throwing kisses to the pretty girls he 
had so recently embraced. 

Nearly eight thousand dollars worth of property had been 
secured by that daring act. 


four in number, 


SCENE IX. 


THE CLERGYMAN AND THE VIGILANTS.. 


When the stage arrived at the first town, alarm was 
sven, and a party of vigilants sent out to capture Frank 
ames. 

The bandits had, however, waited leisurely for an hour or 
twe in the place where they had robbed the stage, judging, 
and rightly, that the vigilants would never dream of their 
staying there. 

So that whilst the country was being scoured for the men, 
they were enjoying themselves reading letters which they 
had abstracted from the mail-bags. 

Frank, after the lapse of two hours, thought it expedient 
to continue their journey. 

They had not got far before they met a man on horseback 
who, the moment he got up them, cried out: 

Are they taken yet, gentlemen—are the highwaymen 
taken? I have been for some help, and there’s half a dozen 
OE on horseback coming.” 

_ Frank instantly recognized in the man the clergyman who 
had been his tool in migrip the passengers of ah heya 

The divine had been too frightened to notice Frank James 
and therefore did not recognize him now. 

‘ It 8 a pity they are too late,” said Frank, ‘‘ for the high- 
se men are not only on the road again, and perfectly free 

te of them is about to blow your brains out, if you have 
got any. 
To the intense horror of this man, who 

ele ens an, who had so unexpected- 
an Frank James held a pistol to his head. she 
Sl he me,” he said; ‘ spare me; I have a wife and 
_ ’* You ought to have thought. of them,” 

before you made 
your fellow men, b 


ly 


lave t said the outlaw, 
yourself so busy in hunting to the death 
ut you will be spared on condition that 


e Governor of| you ride on with us, and when we 
| you spoke of you will be so good as 
| yours. 





rob these gentle- 


ineet the mounted ne 
to pass us a8 friends of 
Upon no other terms will I spare you.’ 

“Of course,” he said, turning very white, "I accede to 
those terms. If I have been a fool I must take the conse 
quences. I ought to have known you at first but I did not 

Just so,” said Frank James; *‘and now come on. Abi. 
here are your friends, I presume?” 

“They are. And if it had not been for my folly, the James 
Boys would have been captured.” — ' 

“It is possible, but the best thing you can do now isto 
provide for your own safety. Mark me, when I iy a thing 
{ mean it, and if you attempt any tricks, I will shoot you 
with.as little compunction as I would a mad dog.” 

At this moment half adozen men rode up in haste, and 
the foremost of them cried out: 5 

‘‘ Hilloa, Davidge, I thought you were in such a hurry to 
get back that you could not wait for us, and here you are 
with your horse’s head the other way !” ’ 

‘“Why, these are friends of mine! No, hang it! They ar 
no such thing. Blaze away! One can but die once.” 


Frank James was too much struck with the courage o! 
this man to find it in his heart to deliberately murder him. 
although he had said that he would do so. e lowered hir 
pistol as he said: 

‘‘T spare you, and 
please. Yon can go. § . 

‘'Then, by Heaven, I repent that I have said a word.” 

‘What is the meaning of all this?” cried one of the fresh 
arrivals. ‘* Are you all out of your scnses?” . . 

‘*No!” said Frank, in a voice of thunder. ‘‘ The meaning 
of it just is, that Iam Frank James, and you stop the road. 
gentlemen. Forward, my gallant friends! e them!” 

Without, then, giving the six, or rather, we ought to say. 
the seven horsemen time to think what to do, Frank and bis 
companions dashed forward tig N reer and sueceeded in 
making their way through them. e clergyman who had 
been prisoner for so brief a space of time, shouted out: 


‘‘ Off with you, James, and good luck to you. I won't puli 
a trigger or move an inch after you.” 

The others were by no means 80 er for in the 
course of the next few moments three or four pistol bullets 
rattled about the ears of our adventurers. Frank felt that 
one of the bullets touched his cheek, and rag siwe exclama- 
mation from Cole Younger led him to think that he was 
wounded. 

‘‘We cannot stand this,” said Frank. ‘‘ Fire upon them.” 

He turned, and so did Cole and Al. Shepherd. They all 
three fired, and then, amid the smoke of their own pistols, 
without waiting to see what execution they had dane, they 


leave it to your conscience to do as you 
” 


went off at a gallop. 
After this taste of the quality of the highwaymen, no one 
seemed very much inclined to follow them. After half an 


hour’s fast riding, they thereupon thought proper to de- 
crease their speed, and examine into the amount of damage 
done by the pistol bullets. 

‘Is anyone touched?” said Frank James. 

‘‘ No,” cried both Cole and Jim Younger, *‘ there's no mis- 
chief worth the a tte ov of done, at allevents. Let us push 
on or the road will be too hot for us soon.” 





SCENE X. 
FAILURE, 


It was a fearful night of wind and rain. 

The sky was black above a world of darkness, and onty 
when the lightning tore its zigzag way from cloud to cloud 
could anything be seen. 

Then for a moment everything was lit up luridly, and one 
seemed to obtain a glimpse of a world resolving itself back 
into chaos, 

At the window of a small house in the edge of a forest, 
near the line of the Fort Smith, Memphis and Louisville rail- 
road, a young woman stood, with her face pressed close to 
the pane. 

_** What a fearful night it is,” she said as the wind howled 
like beasts of prey in the trees outside, and drove the rain in 
fierce gusts against the house, **1] wonder if the train will 
venture through?” 


3 


| Most likely,” Answered her mother, as she gs: 
wu shivered to listen to the storm without. 
particular danger of meeting with accidents.” 
“No, I suppose not,” replied her daughter, 
dangerous to run a train on such a terrible night.” 

Jennie Holmes was thinking not so much of the safety of 
the men and women who would be likely to A ae 
night express as of that of the driver in charge. 

George Hollister was her lover, 

Knowing that, it will be easy to understand the reason of 
her anxiety. 

‘*Hark!” said Mrs. Holmes, ‘I thou 
wish the boys were at home. [I can 

They listened. 

Mrs. Holmes was right. 

She had heard steps. 

_ They were coming up the 
_ **It may be the boys,” suggested Jennie, 

“They would not have attempted to ¢ me from town on 
such a night as this,” averred Mrs. Hol es. ‘* There! some 
one is knocking. Whoever it is we will have to let them in.” 

Jennie opened the door, and three men entered, 


? girl saw that each man had at least two pistols in his 


“What time does the night e 

of the men. 

_ “In about an hour and a half,” replied Jennie. 

_.‘Then we've got plenty of time,” the man said, turning to 
hiscompanions. ‘‘Isay, ladies, we have had no supper. 
Do you think you could get us a lunch of cold victuals with. 
inten minutes? No need of spending much time on fixing 
up the table, you know, so long as you are particular to have 
plenty of food. I'd like a cup of good strong tea to steady 
my nerves. Kh, Cole, how is it with you?” 

__ Cole grunted out some sort of a reply about not ‘not ear- 
ing much for tea. Whisky did him better.” 

2. Well, tea won’t do any harm,” said the other, “and it 
ain’t 80 ppt to fly into a fellow’s head and disturb his calcu- 
lations when he wants to keep cool as whisky is. You see, 
Cole, it won’t do for us to take much of that stuff till after 
we've got through with the job.” 

“No, I know it won’t,” he responded. 

Jennie and her mother went into the little kitchen and 
closed the door between them and the men, while they pre- 
pared supper for them. 

_Jennie went into the shed where the wood was kept for 
some sticks. 
__ When she came back she found her mother standing by 
the door between the kitchen and the room the men were in, 
listening, with a terrified look in her face. 
_ ‘What is it?” whispered Jennie. 
_ ‘‘They’re going to rob the train,” answered Mrs. Holmes. 
“They’re talking their plans over. Must we know of this 
horrible work and be powerless to prevent it?” ' 
_ “Go towork about the supper and let me listen,” whispered 
Jennie. 

She placed herself by the door and overheard the conver- 
sation going on between the villains in the next room. 

A mi was to be removed from the line at a point near the 
place where the road crossed the corner of the Holmes’ farm. 
_ Here was a ravine around which the road curved. 

-Thetrain would be precipitated from the embankment, 
and while all was terror and confusion among the passen- 
gers who were not killed by the accident, these men would 
rob the living and the dead, and make good their yey 
_ ‘*Get them into supper, quick,” whispered Jennie. a 
going to save the train, if I can, and there isn’t a moment 
lose. Oh, if George could only know tat hi mi ay 
es upper is ready,” announced Mrs. Holmes, openin 
the oe Ten the fae OG would have had it ready 
sooner, but the kettle had to boil.” f " six} 
“Don't apologise,” said the man called Cole. : roar aes ‘ 
in any particular hurry. We had some business | - 2 cae 
about, and it’s more agreeable indoors than out to-night, 
we ain’t lost no time.” , 

They sat down and began eating. 

While they were peg ene J ae Ww 

i j its dan F : ; 
dea Sade came ed. said Cole to his companion. 


Shepherd, and 

ree men were Cole Younger, George 5 1, and 

Ned Miles aes ere of the Jesse James’ gang of mail-rob 
TR, 

; They were the advance guard. 


pnarerdieenynare—a ae 


it by the fire 


‘** But it seems 


ght I heard steps. I 


path from the gate. 


xpress pass here/” asked one 







as perfecting her plan 


Fa 
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JESSE JAMES A ND HIS PALS. 


“It will be in| J 


travel by the | train was to be wrecked to the river. 


t help feeling nervous.” | 5 





1] 


_ be wrecked by these men, whilst Jesse 
of his pals were to be on hand to take away 


The train was to be 
ames and some 
the valuables. 

It was a villainous scheme, 
Jennie determined to frustrate the 


J { diabolical scheme. 
The road ran nearly straight fron 


1 the place where the 


After crossing this it began to curve. 

The girl’s plan was to cross the river, 
until she was past this curve. 

There she would station herself, out of any danger of being 
discovered by the train-robbers, unless they crossed the 

ridge, which they would not be likely to do—and when 
the train came she would signal it. 

Hanging up in the woodshed was a lantern that George 
had given to the boys—one that had been used on the train, 
with a brilliantly-colored globe, such as would be likely to 
attract the attention of any railroad employe, and give him 
to understand, when he saw it ahead on sucha night as this, 
that something unusual was taking place. ; 

She waited, half wild with impatience, for the men to eat 
their supper and be gone. 

‘Dare you stay here alone;: mother, while I am gone?” 
asked the brave girl, as she seized her shawl and wrapped it 
about her form, P 

‘If you are not afraid to go, I ought not to be afraid to 
stay,” answered her mother. ‘‘It is a fearful task that you 
have undertaken, but I shall not—dare not Bay One word to 
keep you from it. If the river was not there, Jennie——”* 

And the woman shivered at the thought of the bridge 
Jennie must cross—a bridge which had no foothold save that 
afforded by the ties and rails, 

It was not a safe thing fora man to venture on in day - 
light, unless he could keep a steady head. 

t was a hundredfold more dangerous in a night like this, 
especially for a woman. 

“If [ was only equal to the task I would go on with you,” 
Mrs. Holmes declared. ‘‘But I dare not attempt it. My 
strength would fail, and I should be a stone about your 
neck. Heaven bless and take care of you, my brave, good 
girl, and help you to save the train.” 


‘Listen, mother, to theif conversation, and 
out who they are,” whispered Jennie, and imm 
her finger to her lips, and enjoined silence. 

** Hush!” 

The two women listened at the door. 

“If we fail,” said one of the men, ‘‘it’s all up with us.” 

“Yes,” said Cole. ‘‘ Jesse James was op to the 
schemeall the way through, and he will never forgive us 
for insisting on it.” ; 

‘* Mother,” whispered the girl, ‘‘did you hear 

oe Yes. PP] 

‘* It’s the James Boys.” 

“Yes. Oh, God, protect us!” 

‘Isn't it about time to be leaving?” asked Ned Miles. 

‘No; we've half an hour before we need move.” 

‘* Well, let’s ask the old lady what's to pay for the hunch.” 

‘‘ Tt’s been a stunner,” 

‘‘Ay, that it has.” 

Mrs. Holmes entreated her daughter to hurry. 

Then Jennie took her lantern, drew her shawl about her, 
and went out into theintense darkness of the night. ; 

She knew the path so well between the house and the rail- 
road that she found but little difficulty in keeping it. 

Once or twice she stumbled and fell, but it was the work 
of a moment only to pick herself up and find the path again. 

The rain fell in torrents, and before she was half way to 
the line, she was drenched through. 

‘It’s lucky that I thought to wrap up my matches in 
something the rain can’t soak through,” she said to herself; 
and just as she said that she stumbled against the end of a 
tie, and putting out her hand she felt the rails. 

‘‘T’ve got along well so far,” she thought, and started up 
the line towards the river. : ; 

The roar of the angry waters sounded like thunder in her 

ars. 
% It was so dark that she could only tell when she was near 
the bridge by feeling her way along the line. 

She got down upon her knees and crept along. 

Pretty soon she came to where there was no earth ta be 
felt between the ties ahead of her, and she knew then that 
she had reached the end of the bridge. 

‘‘Heaven help me now,” she murmured, under her breath, 


and go up the line 


4 
y and find 
lately put 
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‘ . -e were unprepared for this m 
The James Boys were u | + 


dees adale ‘eon if ‘ood which 
and crawled out upon the network of iron ind woo Their calculations had failed. 


ne Tene hemdtad SABA ag pangs : e of the train was depicted 
° eis pig rushed with deafening roar, The vee / bits coder the shoppage ° , 
ceomed to concentrate its fury, and try to tear her from the ON fieut short but desperate took place belge , 


“ail to which she clung so desperately. : 
He arly a re she Felt asif her strength was failing her, oe the pes ufo eee ie to the ground, and . 
and her head began to swim. : E sy ling on him with their hands clutche 
Then she thought of George, and the lives she might save | were 7 (05 mas : 
if she kept on, and she clung to the rail with a grasp of iron, net : = hes a fe shouted out one ot. the aa 
determined that she would not give up. ; ake hu 4 DE ! 
‘Before the bridge was crossed her knees were bleeding, | who was a jucge. f the men who was strangliz 
and her dress was torn to pieces. [ “Yes! ae Pay, nee A pie 
But she did not stop to think of that. but it wilhpe AT ee the aie } 
At last—it seemed to her that she had crawled on hands Bang! soun ca oe angers imbedded sain 
and feet for miles and miles—she put out her hand and} The man w ho is fing th 
touched solid earth, Jesse uttered a sharp cry. their, hold Gea 
‘‘Oh, I am across the river, safe,” she cried, and her cour-| His bony fipgers npleaser’ Soe ne bloat a 
age rose with the thought that the eronters danger ne past. easiee over on the grass, as uryeg 
She groped her way up the line as rapidly as possible. reast. | biome 
When “os thought she had gone far enough to bacout. of waheoltiee rev ronment fleehosctallomes by baka 
ight of the men, because of the curve In the roa agg F eae, [) 
ces the river, she sat down on the line and threw her | his right arm hanging naeleee pana sl Pel “od 
shaw! over her peoel bikes a fonts iis fe te Renin for rent Bie ainting, a girl sank 
hen, in the to arkness, she unwra r matches. | form 0 ; e. 
She had taken the precaution to wrap i with them a strip ¢ My God, have they murdered you, my poor 
e Yr. : she wa i “yi 
La ene match across it. The pee dazed and weak for the moment, str 
Kor a moment there was a little flicker of flame. asitting posture. In: . 
Then it expired in the damp air. ‘Good Heaven! is it you Sadie?” he excla im od. 
She struck another, and another, with like result. ment. Then he noticed the stark form beside rir 
The fourth one burned until she touched it to the lantern | have killed one of the men surely. Sadie, you ha 
wick, and then that went out. my life.” vor 
She struck several more. The maiden sprang to her feet. ale 
Some refused to ignite, and some died in a little sulphur-} Now Ba she nays her lover was unharmed, al 
ous blaze. strength returned. fs 
She wondered how many matches she had left, and thought renee seems that I was lucky enough to help ¢ 
she would count them. . That brute is dead, is he?” ‘4 pee 
‘There was only one! ‘“T fearso.” . ht og 
A shiver of terror and despair ran over her, “Fear so. Well,I don’t then. If I hadn't st 
Must she fail now? . would have killed you.” re 
She tucked her shaw] down about her, the more effectually ‘‘He would indeed.” 


nS nS) tn nen 


' to exclude all draught of air. : ‘ The other villain has escaped.” won 
Then she felt out the position of her lantern wick, and with) ‘‘Soitseems.” ao 
° prayer for help she drew the last match across the sanded | Sadie Green had by some means followed her lc 
paper. had overtaken him, just when her services were so t 
It caught, the flame took hold of the wood, and inamo-| The fight was over. ‘ond 
ment more the wick was lighted! The James Boys had miserably failed in their plot. 
She sprang up, and rushed down the line in the direction| Foiled by one girl, and Jesse James sav Ano 
from which the train must come. One man had been taken prisoner by the bandits. 
The ruddy light of the lantern illumined only a little circle} It was found that he was a judge. + a hha 
of the darkness about her. ‘Now, judge,” said Jesse James ‘I shall wan 
But she felt sure it could be seen far up the line. ransom for you.” ' : 
Hark! over the roar of the river behind her, andthe wind} ‘‘ Oh, sir, spare me, I am poor.” ne Se 
and rain about her, she heard another sound. ‘‘ Not too poor to pay what I demand.” re 
Els train wee epnaing | ™ 9 ‘What is it?” . aa 
swung the lantern wildly to and fro. ‘Swear that y ill . 4 
On came the train, nearer, nearer. hours after we 0.” eS 
bik so § eo ot stop? ““T swear.” ‘ tangy 
‘Oh, !” she cried, ‘‘save the train.” ** Now I want you to marry me to this d 
j +j i + ) ‘ ” . e ear es = 
ae it came; it seemed as though the noise would drive her | 1 Oh, Jesse,” said Sadie, 7 ae do you mean?” 
Asie ig almost upon her. | us ae car cath th rraag ma x 
en the wh , F yis to give me ight to 
Mik wheels moved more slowly, slackened and stood you. Judge I free youif you ay perform the aa 
ve WW. at’, " ” y wre om ¥ 
eceinatt 8 the matter ahead there?” called a voice from the wd wally What are the names?” ve 
“Oh, George, George!” cried Jennie. i, 5 P88G 1 BMROR o 
And the sound was almost that of a shriek. b pet interrupted the judge; ‘‘ what! the terr 
‘Oh, George, if I had been too late!” ru Es 5° 


‘ 


Then the first she knew there was a crowd about her, and spe ence James and Sadie abe yk 
men were asking eager and excited questions. with blood and Sadie Gan a becetaeeet wife ay 
What she told them she hardly knew; but she saw George’s | ious lover. aie va Sy sat 
frightened face, and felt the clasp of his hand on hers. 
She knew that. =cieneas 
Then she was conscious of bein i : | 
. ; s g taken into acar, amon ‘Via 
ace yy white-faced women, and then her torn and| 
(renched garments were removed and dry ones put on her. SCENE XI 
‘ And mot oa fh Plan a their children to their bosoms, and oat 
‘fen Came and kissed her, with wet eyes, and she was a hero- CAPE FP 
ine and she hardly knew how it all coud about. | ot 
Che train was run across the river and stopped there, 


Then + posse of men set out for the place where the vil- 
lains were lying in wait, 





Ned Miles was missi 
conveyed to Louisville He had been taken j 


Ned Miles had made for himself a repute as 





_ . . ® ~ 
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and had often boasted that there was no prison| ‘‘ By Old Harry,” he said, ‘‘ ’ve been quick about it.” 
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SCENE XII. 


THE STORMING OF THE HOMESTEAD. 





hough to keep him. He had a perilous drop to make but li r§ OL. § 

@ thorities at uisville knew this, and not only put! Ned Miles eid risk eonsiderasly She ideas by nee ie 

> one of the strongest cells, but heavily manacled | fall to escape a long imprisonment. : 

| eee : ; Fortunately he knew a friend in Louisville. 

, then, said Ned, ‘I will try and astonish the na-| ‘To his house he repaired, got his chains filed eoff, and then 

eee Hanged ae ace it rate a Mae rhein : rs borrowed some money. 

s was ree himself from his handcuffs. In an hour, having disguised himself by shaving off jis 
je accomplished by holding the chain that connected | beard, he was in the train on the Louisville Elizabeth a nd 
: mly between his teeth, and squeezing his fingers as Paducah railroad, bound for the latter place where he knew 
; ogether as possible, succeeded in drawing his wrists | he could speedily rejoin his pals. 
the manacles. He next twisted the heavy gyves| The next day the Vad y of Louisville were entertained 
Ind round, and partly by main strength, artly by a| with highly seasoned accounts of the escape of the bandit 
i and well applied jerk, snapped asunder the cen-| and prison-breaker. 

by which they were attached to the padlock. Tak- Search was made for Ned, but as we have seen be man- 
his stockings, he then drew up the basils as far as he| aged to get a clear field. 

y e, and Li the fragments of the broken re his 
lprevent them from clanking, and impeding is future 
(2. 

ien began to look around him. 
ind the wall, as he suspected, solidly constructed of 
und stone; and with the slight and inadequate tools 
jhe Seat it was a work of bab mya ‘and soe 
put a single brick. That done, however, he was we 
: hat the rest would be comparatively easy, nnd ashe| Jesse James was proud of his wife. Well he might be. 
|the brick to the ground, he exclaimed, triumphantly:| She had saved his life twice. 
irst step is taken—the main difficulty is overcome.” There was not a braver, nor, in reality, a better girl than 
aated by this trifling success, he proceeded with fresh | Sadie, the prairie flower. 
and the rapidity of his progress was proclaimed by| As the wife of the notorious Jesse James, she was happy. 

lap of bricks, stone and mortar which before long cov-| Her life had been one of misery since her lover's escape 
tne floor. At me care of Ree b cant of oe through the subterranean passage. 

ling exertion, he had made so large a breach 1 the Her father had been suspected of harboring the outlaws, 
jey that he could stand upright in it. and she had been accused of being the sweetheart of Jesse 
ing worked thus for another quarter of an hour with- James. 

leing sensible of fatigue, though he was stifled by The only way to escape the persecutions was, her father 
buds of dust which his exertions raised, he had made a said, to marry the sheriff, who was anxious to make her his 
bout three feet wide, and six high, and uncovered an | wale. ; 
iar, Grasping it firmly with both hands, he quickly| This she would never consent to, and, taking what little 
hed it from the stones in which it was morticed, and | money she possessed, she left home and followed her lover, 

ito the ground. On examination, it proved to be a. flat | arriving, as we have seen, at a moment when she couldsave 
f iron, nearly a yard in length, and more than an inch | his life. ' cad ; 

e. ‘A capital instrument for my purpose,” thought Jesse determined to take his wife to his mother’s house 
\shouldering it, ‘‘and worth all the trouble I have had in Bi a ees and so we find him on his way to Liberty, in Clay 
4 ing it.” k . unty, Mo. ‘ ’ “i 

|then got into the chimne and climbed up to. the next| There was joy in the house of Doctor Samuels when Jesse 
i. Hie only chance of Seabed consisted in getting to the returned home. 

n the other side of the yard, and to do this, he would} His step-father had no sympathy with his lawlessness, but 
to pass through three strong rooms. he loved the man for all that. ' } 

id not take Ned Miles long to make a hole, now that he p - ns wife, Sadie, was soon the pet and idolof theSamuel 

- amily. : ; 
ee eoiily in another cell. Pameaue repose and comfort was not long to be enjoyed 
i this room, some sha int in the floor | by the outlaw._ ; on 
| oe Paiot, aid stopping to Seatautiiee found that| “The third day, or rather night, Jesse and his wife had re- 
jwound had been inflicted by a long rusty nail, which | tired to rest, when they were aroused by the sound of 
acted from the boards. Totally disregarding the pain, | horses’ feet. . 
hicked up the nail and erate it for future use. Nor| Doctor Benne called through the window as the horse- 
he long in making it available. man stopped: 
Be eine the plea he found it secured by a large| ‘‘ What do you want?” 
y lock, which he endeavored to pick with tne nail he nae Pras pomayrah ee reply. 
«ed: but all his efforts proving ineffectual; he remov ‘Tam Doctor Samuels. 
irate that covered it with the bar, and with his fingers| ‘' What oor ou wantt” 
ri raw back the bolt. CN ee a eet 3. 
ne on his progress was soon checked by a strong “We want to come in. : ’ 4 oe 
°, several inches in thickness, and nearly as wide as the You must excuse me, but the night is cold, and we are 
: Running his hand carefully over it in search of all in bed. . 
lock, he perceived, to his dismay, that it ie seat on eee ge may doctor. 
r si F in attempts to burst 1t open, ‘*T shall not. ; 
area ‘ z last se hhaaie th eiafes break through the wall| ‘‘ In the name of the law, open!” 
ao ‘his nore serious task| ‘‘ Who are you?” 
h rt nearest to the lock. This was a1 f i 
fas ticipated. The wall was of considerable thickness, |“ I am Sheriff of Clay Cbunty.” 
 bui t alto ; ther of stone; and the noise he was com-| ‘‘ Well?” : a 
BS ats ius the heavy bar, which brought sparks| ‘‘ We have come for a man who is now in your house. 
ee ehee ' tthathefeared| ‘‘ A man?” asked Doctor Samuels, with astonishment. 


i wasso grea : 
h every gens he struck off, 6 ‘Yes. Jesse James is the man’s name.” 
aust be hear ‘He is not here.” 


[alf an hour’s labor, duri ‘He is? 
i th. sufficed to make a hole e is. Si ; hy Gees 
mi once to pallse to as er ‘his arm up to the elbow. ‘‘ Jesse James is with his wife in K 


Je enough to allow a passage O ; cla 
this way he was able to force back a onderous bolt from San ele. imateeeontradict aclady,” courteously said the 


socket ; and to his unspeakable Joy, ound that the door sheriff, ‘‘ but Jesse James is in your house.” , 
ees Ja pom by daylight, he hastened along. “Liar,” was the unlady like response of Mrs. Samuel’s. 


Ince more C : ‘‘ Open the door or I'll break it in.” 
Ze soon reached the ladder which led up to the eS Ob a What am I to do?” asked the doctor of his step-son. 


3 roof. 


ng which he was obliged more 
entucky,” said Mrs. 
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the The James Boys were unpre yared for this mishap. 
and crawled out upon rT Ee sasness oye rene. ane | 
stretched between her and death. nt ile heir calcula é ‘ i go) anda oo | D: 
Below the water rushed with deafening roar, The wind| W onder at the stoppage of the train was ¢ epicted on € 

» ‘ bs 
a re its df ‘y to tear her Ir the | countenance, 
med to concentrate its fury, and try to tear her from \. 

antag een she clung so desperately. A fight short but desperate took place between the robb 


‘e thi ‘eo she felt asif ber strength was failing her, | and the men from the train. 

Ps sine shan cnet + pan fa “ ; Jesse James had been struck to the ground, andtwos 
Then she thought of George, and the lives she might save | were kneeling on him with their hands clutched tigh 
if she kept on, and she clung to the rail with a grasp of iron, around his throat. i, rij 
determined that she would not give up. ; Take him prisoner! shouted out one 0 e passe 

Before the bridge was crossed her knees were bleeding, | who was a judge. 2. Msg," 
and her dress was torn to pieces. “Yes!” called one of the men who was strangling . 

But she did not stop to think of that. ‘but it will be a dead one.’ ‘ 

At last—it seemed to her that she had crawled on hands} ‘‘ Bang!” sounded out on the air. ' 
and feet for miles and miles—she put out her hand and| The man who had his fingers imbedded in the throat 

Jesse uttered a sharp cry. 


solid earth. , 
pareve ye across the river, safe,” she cried, and her cour-|_ His bony fipgers released theit- hold and the burly to 


age rose with the thought that the greatest danger was past. | rolled over on the grass, a stream of blood spurted frora 

She groped her way up the line as rapidly as possible. breast. ‘ 
When she thought she had gone far enough to be out of | Again the revolver flashed, followed by a ry, of pean. 
sight of the men, because of the curve in the road before it the other assailant, who darted madly away down the 

reached the river, she sat down on the line and threw her | his right arm hanging useless at his side. 
shaw] over her head like a tent. Reeling forward almost fainting, a girl sank beside 1 

Then, in the total darkness, she unwrapped her matches. | form of Jesse James. 
She had taken the precaution to wrap up with them: a strip (i: My God, have they murdered you, my poor darlin 
she wailed. 


network of iron and wood which 


of sand-paper. } ; ; 
She drew a match across It. The bandit, dazed and weak for the moment, struggl 
Kor a moment there was a little flicker of flame. a sitting posture. | ’ 7. , 
Thenitexpiredinthedampair. “Good Heaven! is it you Sadie?” he exclaimed in ama 
She struck another, and another, with like result. ment. Then he noticed the stark form beside him. * 
The fourth one burned until she touched it to the lantern | have killed one of the men surely. Sadie, you have sa 
wick, and then that went out. my life.” | . 
She struck several more. aa : The maiden sprang to her feet. 
Some refused to ignite, and some died in a little sulphur-| Now that she knew her lover was unharmed, all her 
ous blaze. strength returned. . 
She wondered how many matches she had left, and thought| “It seems that I was lucky enough to help you, Jes 
she would count them. That brute is dead, is he?” 
There was only one! ‘‘T fear so.” | 
A shiver of terror and despair ran over her. ‘Fear so. Well,I don’t then. If I hadn't shot him 
Must she fail now? nell would have killed you.” 
She tucked her shawl down about her, the more effectually | ‘He would indeed.” 
to exclude all draught of air. s ‘¢ The other villain has escaped.” : 


Then she felt out the position of her lantern wick, and with; © So it seems.” 
prayer for help she drew the last match across the sanded | Sadie Green had by some means followed her lover ¢ 
paper. had overtaken him, just when her services were so usefu 


It caught, the flame took hold of the wood, and inamo| The fight was over. 


ment more the wick was lighted! The James Boys had miserably failed in their plot. 
She sprang up, and rushed down the line in the direction| Foiled by one girl, and Jesse James saved by another. 
from which the train must come. One man had been taken prisoner by the bandits. 
The ruddy light of the lantern illumined only a little circle It was found that he was a judge. 
of the darkness about her. ‘‘Now, judge,” said Jesse James ‘I shall want a hee 
But she felt sure it could be seen far up the line. ransom for you.” 
Hark! over the roar of the river behind her, andthe wind} ‘‘ Oh, sir, spare me, I am poor.” 
and rain about her, she heard another sound. ‘‘Not too poor to pay what I demand.” 
The train was coming! ‘“What is it?” 
She swung the lantern wildly to and fro. ‘‘Swear that you will not attempt to leave here for 1 
On came the train, nearer, neaver. - hours after we do.” 
Would it never stop? | ‘*T swear.” ; 
‘Oh, God!” she cried, ‘‘ save the train.” ‘‘Now I want you to marry me to this dear girl of min 


On it came; it seemed as though the noise would drive her) ‘* Oh, Jesse,” said Sadie, ‘‘ what do you mean?” 
mai | “ne 

ae.) ‘“Why, dearest, you killing that fellow makes you one 
ay pharm fi WOR, her. plas od dil tug Bai us and the only safety is eraiee me the right 5 pro 
oie moved more slowly, slackened and stood yolk Judge I free youif you wilkperform the marriage ¢ 
“What's the matter ahead there?” called a voice from the} « re will! Whatare the names?” 





engine. “ey J . ” 
‘Oh, George, George!” cried Jennie. re gaa Dg Tr OF 
ae paar ye reek that of a shriek. JU aOR interrupted, “he, UGS tio Wear or 
mes rge, if I had been too late!” Si] ! ie Green.” 
Chen the first she knew there was a crowd about her, and iis Rare bye persion aoe Waltieceitinna ta the field stai 
men were asking eager and excited questions. with blood and Sadie Green became the wife of her no 


What she told them she hardly knew; but she saw George’s | ious lover. 
frightened face, and felt the clasp of his hand on hers. 

She knew that. 
_ Then she was conscious of being taken into a car, amon | 
frightened, white-faced women, and then her torn ood 
drenched garments were removed and dry ones put on her. 

And mothers pressed their children to their bosoms, and 


SCENE XI, 


then came and kissed her, with wet eyes, and she was a hero- ESCAPE FROM JAIL, 
il er she hardly knew how it all came about. 
The train was run across the river and stopped there. | Ned Miles was missing. He had been taken prisoner, 
lains w . if necg of men set out for the place where the vil-| conveyed to Louisville. 
i ‘ T3) r r rs Jed i 
ere lying in wait. Ned Miles had made for himself a repute as a pm 
7 . > » bd . 








er, and had often boasted that there was no prison 
ag enough to keep him. 


him ome as 
“Now, then,” said Ned, ‘‘I will try and astonish the na- 
tives. Ill be hanged though if it iene a hard job.” ira 
His first move was to free himself from his handcuffs. 
This he accomplished by holding the chain that connected 
them firmly between his teeth, and squeezing his fingers as 
closely together as possible, succeeded in drawing his wrists 
through the manacles. He next twisted the heavy gyves 
round and round, and partly by main strength, partly by a 
dexterous and well applied jerk, snapped asunder the cen- 
tral link by which they were attached to the padlock. Tak- 
ing off his stockings, he then drew up the basils as far as he 
was able, and tied the fragments of the broken chain to his 
legs to prevent them from clanking, and impeding his future 
exertion. 
_ He then began to look around him. 
__ He found the wall, as he suspected, solidly constructed of 
brick and stone; and with the slight and inadequate tools 
_ which he possessed, it was a work of infinite labor ‘and skill 
to get out a single brick. That done, however, he was well 
aware that the rest would be comparatively easy, and as be 
threw the brick to the ground, he exclaimed, triumphantly : 
“The first step is taken—the main difficulty is overcome.” 
_ Animated by this trifling success, he proceeded with fresh 
ardor, and the rapidity of his progress was proclaimed by 
the heap of bricks, stone and mortar which before long cov- 
ered the floor. At the expiration of an hour, by dint of un- 
‘remitting exertion, he had made so large a breach in the 
chimney that he could stand upright in it. 


Having worked thus for another quarter of an hour with- 
‘out being sensible of fatigue, though he was stifled by 
the clouds of dust which his exertions raised, he had made a 
hole about three feet wide, and six high, and uncovered an 
a. iron bar. Grasping it firmly with both hands, he quickly 
~ wrenched it from the stones in which it was morticed, and 
leapt to the ground. On examination, it proved to be a flat 
bar of iron, nearly a yard in length, and more than an inch 
square. ‘‘A capital instrument for my purpose,” thought 
_ Ned, shouldering it, ‘‘and worth all the trouble I have had in 
} procuring it.” 
. He then got into the chimney and climbed up to, the next 
story. His only chance of escape consisted in getting to the 
roof on the other side of the yard, and to do this, he would 
have to pass through three strong rooms. 
It did not take Ned Miles long to make a hole, now that he 
had a good iron bar. 
He was speedily in another cell. Fe 
In stepping across this room, some sharp point in the floor 
pierced Ris foot, and, stopping to examine 1t, he found that 
the wound had been inflicted by a long rusty nail, which 
projected from the boards. Totally disregarding the pain, 
e picked up the nail and reserved it for future use. Nor 
was he long in making it available. 4 st 
n examining the door, he foun it secured by a large 
ayes lock hich he endeavored to pick with the nail he had 
acquired ; but all his efforts proving ineffectual ; he removed 


the plate that covered it patent or bar, and with his fingers 
ived to draw back the bolt. 

eine on, his progress was soon checked by a aes 
door, several inches in thickness, and nearly as wide on - 
passage. Running his hand carefully over it in epee oO 
the lock, he perceived, to his dismay, that it was fastened on 
the other side. After several vain attempts to burst _ er 9 
he resolved, as a last alternative, to break through the Ne a 
in the part nearest to the lock. This was a more tee s 
than he anticipated. The wall was of considerable thickness, 
and built altogether of stone, and the noise he bhi ia 
pelled to make in using the heavy bar, which broug. t Bp i 
with every splinter he struck off, wasso great that he feare 


D ealtan Poa air during which he was obliged mere 
than once to pause to regain breath, sufficed to make a hole 
arm up to the elbow. 


, ‘ » his 
wide enough to allow oT fore: fh k a ponderous bolt from 
In this way he was able to force back a fe Sa LAMB ber 


its socket; and to his unspeakable joy, 


instantly yielded. ; pai 
sred by daylight, he hastened along. 
See caolied the A aidcd which led up to the scuttle on 


the roof. 
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‘* By Old Harry,” he said, ‘‘ Pve been quick about it.” 
He had a perilous drop to make but liberty was sweet, and 


The authorities at Louisville knew this, and n« ' i 
‘The 3 yt st only put | Ned Miles would risk considerabl ore than a twenty f 
him into one of the strongest cells, but. heavily manacled | fall to escape a long fenyridolnh ent. ec siete teh 


Fortu nately he knew a friend in Louisville. 

lo his house he repaired, got his chains filed eoff, and then 
borrowed some money. ; 

In an hour, having disguised himself by shaving off his 
beard, he was in the train on the Louisville, Elizabeth and 
Paducah railroad, bound for the latter place where he knew 
he could speedily rejoin his pals. 

The next day the Vale of Louisville were entertained 
with highly seasoned accounts of the escape of the bandit 
and prison-breaker. 

Search was made for Ned, but as we have seen he man- 
aged to get a clear field. 


SCENE XII. 
THE STORMING OF THE HOMESTEAD. 


Jesse James was proud of his wife. Well he might be. 

She had saved his life twice. 

There was not a braver, nor, in reality, a better girl than 
Sadie, the prairie flower. 


As the wife of the notorious Jesse James, she was happy. 

Her life had been one of misery since her lover’s escape 
through the subterranean passage. 

Her father had been suspected of harboring the outlaws, 
and she had been accused of being the sweetheart of Jesse 
James. 

The only way to escape the persecutions was, her father 
ar to marry the sheriff, who was anxious to make her his 
wafe. 

This she would never consent to, and, taking what little 
money she possessed, she left home and followed her lover, 
arriving, as we have seen, at a moment when she couldsave 
his life. 

Jesse determined to take his wife to his mother’s house 
for a time, and so we find him on his way to Liberty, in Clay 
County, Mo. 

There was joy in the house of Doctor Samuels when Jesse 
returned home. 

His step-father had no sympathy with his lawlessness, but 
he loved the man for all that. 

, J eine wife, Sadie, was soon the pet and idolof theSamuel 
amily. 

Domestic repose and comfort was not long to be enjoyed 
by the outlaw... 

The third day, or rather night, Jesse and his wife had re- 
tired to rest, when they were aroused by the sound of 
horses’ feet. 

Doctor Samuels called through the window as the horse- 
man stopped: 

‘“What do you want?” 

‘‘Doctor Samuels,” was the reply. 

‘‘T am Doctor Samuels.” 

‘*Come down.” 

‘“ What do you want?” 

‘“We want to come in.” 

‘You must excuse me, but the night is cold, and we are 
all in bed.” 

‘‘ Open the door, doctor.” 

‘‘T shall not.” 

‘(In the name of the law, open!” 

‘“Who are you?” 

‘‘T am Sheriff of Clay Cbunty.” 

“Well?” : 

‘We have come for a man who is now in your house.” 

“A man?” asked Doctor Samuels, with astonishment. 

“Yes. Jesse James is the man’s name.” 

‘* He is not here.” 

‘* He is.” ae 

‘‘ Jesse James is with his wife in Kentucky,” said Mrs. 
Samuels. 

‘‘[T don’t like to contradict a lady,” courteously said the 
sheriff, ‘‘ but Jesse James is in your house.” 

“Liar.” was the unlady like response of Mrs. Samuel's. 

‘“ Open the door or I’ll break it in.” 

- What am I to do?” asked the doctor of his step-son, 


—_ 


JESSE JAMES . 


it 


! 

“ Wait until you can detain them no longer and then when 
| command you, open the door,” replied Jesse, 

‘Have you a warrant?’ asked the doctor. s,s, 

‘“‘ Hang warrants —yes, for both Jesse and his wife 

“The devil! we're in for it,” muttered Jesse. 

‘‘His wife? Why, what had she done‘ . 

‘Only a matter of murder. Open the door. 

Jesse and his wife got ready for escape. 

They stood close to the door, and Jesse w 
thing to his wife. 

Bane! bang! Bang! bang! went four shots through the 
door. 1 

Jesse and Sadie had both fired through the thin paneling. 

The door was then flung open, and four officers rushed in, 

Two dead bodies laid on the ground outside. 

Bang! bang! bang! ; 

Rang out a succession 
ning. 

Sadie shot as though she had possessed the skill of Doctor Car- 
ver and the lion heart of Texas Jack. ‘ 

Two more officers fell under the skillful rp of the outlaws. 
The remaining officers started to run for their lives. One more 
fell dead, the other escaped. Jesse and his wife got into their sad- 
dies, and soon were again on the wide expanse of prairie, not 
daring to call any place home. They were not destined to reach 
Frank James and the pals without adventure though. 

Sadie had exchanged her feminine attire for a suit belonging to 
her husband's step-brother, young Ned Samuels. : 

Early the next day Sadie listened carefully and said, ‘‘ Jesse, I 
guess we're pursued.” 

**T think so.” 

**Can’t we avoid them?” asked Sadie. 

‘How?’ 

‘+ Let us rideinto yonder wood until they pass.” 

* They will track us.” 

‘‘Not if we are careful, I have not lived on the prairie for 
nothing.” , ; 

** Sadie my love, how can we escape them 

** fet us turn back a few paces and then back our horses right 
into the wood.” 

** Well done, little woman.” — 

Jesse and his wife did as she suggested and had scarcely got 
well into the thicket before three horsemen rode up. 

* Halt!” 

* We are sold,” said the Sheriff. 

“é How?” 

* Why, the devils 
and across country, 

‘‘ What makes you think so?’ 

‘‘Look at these tracks they lead from the wood.” 

“So they do. I pro we go round the wood, we may get 
some clew to their hiding place.” 

Whilst the conversation was going on, Jesse and his brave out- 
law wife made their way right through the wood, never dreamin 
that their pursurs would search the other side of the thicket. 

Just as they emerged from the wood, they met the Sheriff and 
his two deputies, 

** Good-day, gentlemen,” said Jesse. 

: Good-morning, sir,” was the response. 

* Quite pleasant riding?” continued Jesse, hoping to get into 
conversation, and throw the Sheriff off the scent. 

" You are my prisoners,” said the Sheriff, 

** What do you mean?” 

& That you are the James Boys, and are our prisoners.” 

Sheriffs party, Jesse, as he pointed two pistols at the astonished 

Sadie followed her husband’s example. 

‘* Sadie, we haven't time to waste here!” 

Bang! bang! bang! bang! 

Four shots whistled out of the revolvers of Sadie and her hus- 
band, and two of them pierced the heart of aman. So the Sher- 
iff's deputy was left alone, and he quickly struck spurs into his 
an and made the steed take rapid tracks away from the ban- 

_Jesse and Sadie resumed their 
riding, found themselves with pal 


hispered some- 


of pistol shots with the rapidity of light- 


.” 
ig 


, must have hid in the wood and then rode out 


’ 


journey, and after two day's 


os 


SCENE NXTIl. 
THE GALENA BANK ROBBERY, 
Some few weeks after the retur 


the band determine 
and asa bank was + 


n of Jesse and his Prairie Flower. 
; that money would be exceedingly useful 
ve most likely place to find money, it was sug- 


i 


8 | give it. 


(VD HIS PALS. 






a 


cested, discussed, and unanimously carried, that it wae 


k at Galena. . 
to Paying brags devoted to finding out the best and 


lan. ‘ 
to accomplish the pla me exceedingly useful. She 


adie James now ; £ 
feminine clothes, dep Seren eyes with the plan, rode g 
} d sto a e s 
rv 4 Tees the maninger? she asked. 
“6 ,ma’am. Please step 1n. 
Py entered the manager's office, and her eyes wandered 


the room, examining every corner. } aa 


<7 


| ” 


‘< What can I have the honor to do for you?” asked the ager, 
' tered. x L of Fie 
bale L re ' oung lady just come to live in these said 
Sadie; ‘‘ and, as I posses property, I want to know if T can open 
n account with you?” i i. | 
er Certainly. I shall be most happy. mf 
‘« What is the standing of your bank? a 


returned the bar 













“Tt is the best in the State,” suavely 


r. . 
“er I am thinking,” continued the girl, “‘ of buying some prope 
in this neighborhood, and if I satisfy you of my positic  h 
much ac you advance, on good security, at a moment's notice: 


lOUBEDC 


«Well, madam, we always have thirty or forty t 
lars on hand, which we could advance on app 
“Thank you.” ; 
“*T will Ceposit eight hundred dollars j 
and then will arrange for my business agen 
and dividends direct to you.” : + ie 
The bank account was opened, and Sadie walked out of t 
bank. Day after day she went on some excuse or other, Ot 
day she drew out half of her money, and the next she trouble 
them in a different manner. " 4 
Early the next day, Jesse and Frank James, Sadie James, | 
three others, rode into the town of Galena. Sadie rode to the ban 
and was shown into the manager's office. a J 


Jesse and Frank entered the business office. A 


ust to open an accoun 
t to send all my rent 


heard. sf 
Quickly Sadie jumped from her chair, and presenting a revolver 
at the head of the manager, said: (sf antl: 


‘Utter a word, and I'll fire!” 
The poor fellow was frightened. 
«Give me the keys of the safes.” 
He felt in his pocket, and handed her a key. 
‘* Where do you keep that gold bullion that arrived yesterday?” 
‘In the celler,” whispered the manager. — 
“The key?” om 
_That also was handed to her, and then she coughed’ several 
times, Her husband hurried into the room, and she gave —. 
keys. The clerks were both covered with the revolvers of 
James and Ned Miles, whilst the other members of the gang were 
peek on horseback outside, effectually preventing anyone en- 
ering. o - 7 py 


‘When all the money had been secured, Sadie deliberately 
the manager for the key of a private cupboard. He l to 
fl 


gle 
Paper 


OCRTT 


mek ou don't, Tl phe ou,” exclaimed the vixen. 
le Key was given, and Jesse took from the cupboard 
bottles of Piper Heidsiec. Knocking the neck off one, he co 
the manager with his revolver whilst Sadie drank the 
He then drank one himself, and took the other bottles out for his 
friends. When all had refreshed, the order was given to tie each 


clerk and the bank manager to their seats, and them. This 

was done in a manner which would have pu any spirit 

through the Davenport Brothers to untie. ’ a4 

“ ed ae Fs} Rte pa fi sa bidding the bank oo | 
r, e€ away, we i i orty- 

sand dollars they had Sutainaliitead are ik 


. 
SCENE XIV. 


A SWIM FOR LIFE. 

A few weeks after the Galen < i 

f he a Bank rol m 
celebrated detective, sent one of his most pat Beene = scen = 
of the James Boys’ rendezvous, with a view to arrest them, N 
small rowboat was used as a ferry across the river, and the detec 
oat ne — right of running the ferry ; P 
ne day Frank James entered the boat to 

One day c cross, Instead of 
going straight across, however, t , : 
cigs here ever, the ferryman pulled the boat down 

Fe x are “ you going?” demanded Frank 

Can't land at the old place.” growled the. tecti 
_ He had not gone far when he pulled out a wre rary ite poin 
ing it at Frank, said: ow 4 
“You are my prisoner, Frank James.” 


im 


JSST A M ENS A 



















































I am not.” 
a!" went the pistol. 
ullet was wide of the mark, but the surprise at the action 


set the boat. %. ! 
Hl, I'm sold!” said the detective. ‘I wonder if he can | 
as not long without an answer to this question. Ten paces | 
om the boat downstream, the 
Was suddenly 


re in the moonlight. 

re of the island which was the nearest. t 
afound it! he swims like a shark after a nigger,” said De- 
Whicher; * but he’s not clear yet.” 

uple of powerful strokes shot the boat in the direction of 
immer. 
using one of the oars, aimed a blow at his enemy's head. | « 
jow merely fell on the water, which flew up in a shower of 
jng pearls, Frank James had dived again as it descended, 
at, with the impulse of Whicher’s strokes still on her, shot 
16 Spot to some distance. 

inute elapsed before he could check her way, and bring her 








] 


ace of the water. 
||the moon goes in,” he growled, “ it’s odds that the varmint 
f after all.” : 
}moon, however, continued to shine, though an approaching 
threatened shortly to veil her glittering qa The surtace 
stream was again broken about a dozen yards up stream, 
rank reappeared. He was striving to gain the yet distant 
| and, at the same time, to make headway against the cur- 
hich threatened to carry him down towards the boat. 
ris time, my bloomer,” said Whicher, ‘‘I’ve got you as safe 
-ee’d possum.” 
eran once more to urge the boat in the direction of the 
ve. Frank was getting spent. He had managed to kick off 
iloes, but he was heavily handicapped by his wet clothes, 
h were dragging him down, and the two long dives had told 
m. 
iin the boat came up with him, and Whicher raised his oar. | 
1 he made a desperate effort and dived. The detective utter-_ 
jremendous oath. 
here’s only one way of getting hold of this slippery cel,” he 
ered. 
th a great effort he tore off his coat and waistcoat, and, 
ng his knife, thrust it in r 
ers. His eye ranged over the expanse of water. 
ids Frank again emerged from the depths, this time half- 
cated, and breathing heavily. He was not ten feet off. 
tive plunged into the stream in his turn, 
hnk made another attempt to dive, but before he covld do so, 
sher’s hand was on his collar. But Frank James dragged him 
x water; being the better swimmer, he got over Whicher who | 
obliged to loose his hold to get to the surface to recover his | 

































h; * * 

ank, released for the moment, struck out for dear life. Whi- 
ed along by the current, threw himself on his back, and some- | 
agile outlaw allowed himself to sink and pulled the | 

e boat had drifted down w ith the combatants, and when the 

He clutched the gunwale 

vho was on the port side. 

<, just then the moon was obscured by a passing cloud, and, 
hicher looked round him in vain. He couldn't discern any 
ers for his opponent, but saw no signs of the outlaw. With a 


Jost sight of him for a minute or two, but swiftly struck out | 
jim when he discovered his whereabouts. Frank James was 
t recovered from his exhausted and breathless condition. 
) pidly approached him, and just had his grasp upon 
ai water, as an Indian would a duck. 
Joosing his hold of his enemy’s feet, roseto the surface, he 
himself alongside of the boat. 
on, but kept his head only level with the stream, and 
s effectually shielded from the observation of the detec- 
Fhicher on coming up, looked around in vain for his intended 
im, and, as certain people's children have a certain’ person's 
isting himself with a vigorous effort from the drifting boat, 
nk made f r the shore. 
ithi ‘eet of him, $0 dark was sphere at that 
thin two feet of him, so dark was the atmosphere at that. 
en At this crisis the moon reappeared, and he scanned the | 
‘mprecation he caught the boat, which was drifting his 
aes Crap ng the tiller, allowed himself to be towed to 


bottom, and the weeds are settling his hash 


re. 
, the 
He's eunk to > he thought as he landed, 


saving me the trouble,’ 
fter resting on dry land for 


; ack to look 
in, and pulled apogee tinued to scan the surface of 


almost a quarter of an hour continu > arf 
oe. ere was no trace discernible of his adversary. At 
th. fi ank was food for the fishes, he 


gth, fully convinced that Fr 


gree more headed the boat down stream and began to pull for 
shore. 


Seudo ferryman, caused Frank to rise to his feet suddenly, | to send to Mr. Pinkerton, he scarcely noticed his surroundings. 


four or five men, who quickly took him to a large tree and boun 
| him tightly to it. 


giittering expanse of the! what they meant by such indignity, his ton 
i broken by a dark object rising to the surface. | and his eyes seemed to start from their sockets, for there stood 
‘Ke head of Frank, who was swimming vigorously towards Frank James. 


iby the current he was making his way famously towards | ¢ 


Just as he reached him, Whicher sprang up again, | scoundrel’s right eye at thirty paces,” continued Frank, who was 
‘ruel when once aroused, 


let passed right through the head and was embedded in the tree 


|m 


them, and they 8 
eadiness in the waistband of his | excellent wife for her husband. 
In a few | rible when on the rampage. 


fe ss 
a few minutes he got into the craft | dea 
at the scene of the struggle, and | mail pror 
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When he landed, jubilant to think of the report he would be able 
ie was therefore immensely astounded : to find himself seized by 


‘ The cords cut tightly into his flesh. 
He did not know his assailants and when he ventured to ask 
e became parched 


‘“Was it a ghost?’ the detective wondered. No, The man's 
lothes were torn and wet. How had he been saved? The detec- 
ive could not tell. 

‘* Let’s mhake a target of him,” said Frank James. 

‘* Bravo,” was the response of the men. 

““Tll give fifty dollars to the man who can put a bullet in the 





Clel Miller fired, but his bullet only grazed the detective's cheek. 
A howl of pain came from him. 

Ned Miles sent the bullet whizzing into the man’s eye. The bul- 
‘* Well done,” cried 


nk. ‘‘ Another fifty to the one who can 


\ 


to ascend the stream. With eager eye he again scanned | treat the other eye in the same way.” 


The detective ‘appealed for mercy the torture he was enduring 
| was terrible. The man was evidently dying. “7% or Ala oe Ca 


‘Crack! whiz—zip,” went the bullet fired by Al. Shepherd arid 


as it sunk into the poor fellow’s skull, a cry of angry rage was 
heard. 


Looking round they saw Sadie James hurrying towards them. 
‘* Are you men?” she shouted. ‘‘Shame on you to torture a 


poor fellow like this.” 


‘‘He was a detective, and nearly killed Frank,” said one of the 


en. 
‘‘Mebbe, but couldn’t you have hanged him, or sent a_bullet 


through his heart, without torturing him, Shame on you, Frank, 
for allowing it,” 


‘Well, he’s dead now,” Frank muttered, as he strolled away. 


EPILOGUE. 


Jesse James and his pals found the country getting too hot for 
at once for New Mexico. Sadie proved an 
Good and mild in peace, but ter- 


George Shepherd was in prison, and Ned Miles pledged himself 


The | to effect his release. 


The pals had suffered since our prologue introduced them to 


our readers. 
Wounds had to be dressed, and fatigue to be worn off by rest. 
The whole party were rich, but had no thought of settling 
down. A wandering outlaw life was the only one that suited 


them. 
They are still uncaptured, but special efforts are being made to 
give them the punishment they so richly deserve, 

Their adventures in New Mexico and Texas; make the blood run 
cold, and both governments have offered large rewards for the 
capture of Jesse James and his pals. 
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ft JESSE JAMES ; 


“Wait until you can detain them no longer and then when 
{ command you, open the door,” replied Jesse, 

“Have you a warrant?” asked the doctor, = |, 

‘“ Hang warrants—yes, for both Jesse and his wife 

‘The devil! we're in for it,” muttered Jesse. 

‘His wife? Why, what had she done? . 

“Only a matter of murder. Open the door, 

Jesse and his wife got ready for escape. of 

Thev stood close to the door, and Jesse whis 

ing to his wife. 
a et bang! Bang! bang! went four shots through the 
coor. 

Jesse and Sadie had both fired through the thin P 

The door was then flung open, and four officers rushe 

Two dead bodies laid on the ground outside. 

g! ! bang! 

oer Rate eacoomin of pistol shots with the rapidity of light- 
ning. 

Sadie shot as though she had 
yer and the lion heart of Texas Jack. 

Two more officers fell under the skillful pit of the outlaws. 
The remaining officers started to run for their lives. One more 
fell dead, the other escaped. Jesse and his wife got into their sad- 
dies, and soon were again on the wide expanse of prairie, not 
daring to call an pave home. They were not destined to reach 
Frank James and the pals without adventure though. 

Sadie had exchanged her feminine attire for a suit belonging to 
her husband’s step-brother, young Ned Samuels. Sy 

Early the next day Sadie listened carefully and said, ‘‘ Jesse, I 
guess we’re pursued.” 

‘*T think so.” 

‘** Can't we avoid them?” asked Sadie. 

‘How?’ 

‘Let us rideinto yonder wood until they pass.” 

* They will track us.” 

‘*Not if we are careful. I have not lived on the prairie for 
nothing.” 

‘“* Sadie my love, how can we escape them?” 

‘* Let us turn back a few paces and then back our horses right 
into the wood.” 

‘* Well done, little woman.” — 

Jesse and his wife did as she suggested and had scarcely got 
well into the thicket before three horsemen rode up. 

se Halt!” 

3 ie are sold,” said the Sheriff. 


pered some- 


aneling. 
in, 


‘*: Why, the devils must havehid in the wood and then rode out | 
and across country,” 

‘* What makes you think so?” 

‘‘Look at these tracks they lead from the wood.” 

“So they do. I propose we go round the wood, we may get 
some clew to their hiding place.” 

Whilst the conversation was going on, Jesse and his brave out- 
law wife made their way right through the wood, never dreaming 
that their pursurs would search the other side of the thicket. 

Just as they emerged from the wood, they met the Sheriff and 
his two deputies, 

‘* Good-day, gentlemen,” said Jesse. 

: od-morning, sir,” was the response. 

* Quite pleasant riding?” continued Jesse, hoping to get into 
conversation, and throw the Sheriff off the scent. 

** You are my prisoners,” said the Sheriff, 

‘* What do you mean?” 

‘* That you are the James Boys, and are our prisoners.” 

** Never!” said Jesse, as he pointed two pistols at the astonished 
Sheriff's party. 

Sadie followed her husband’s example. 

‘* Sadie, we haven't time to waste here!” 

Bang! bang! bang! bang! 

Four shots whistled out of the revolvers of Sadie and her hus- 
band, and two of them pierced the heart of aman. So the Sher- 
iff's deputy was left alone, and he quickly struck spurs into his 
en and made the steed take rapid tracks away- from the ban- 
flits. ‘ 

Jesse and Sadie resumed their 


et : ; journey, and after two day’s 
riding, found themselves with pal ) 


b. 


SCENE XTIT, 


ww 
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HE GALENA BANK ROBBERY, 


Say » oraalra aftan a , 
; ~ few weeks after the return of Jesse and his Prairie Flower 
le and determined that money would be exceedingly useful 
asa bank was the most likely place to find money, itwas sug- 
. =) 


ssessed the skill of Doctor Car- | 22 


Ay 


he 


gested, discussed, and unanimously carried, that it wae adv. 
to rob the bank at Galena. 

A few days were devoted to finding out the best and surest w 
to accomplish the plan. , 

Sadie James now became exceediagly useful. She resumed I 
feminine clothes, and, in accordance with the plan, rode over 
Galena, and stopped at the bank. 

‘‘Can I see the manager?” she asked. 

‘‘Yes, ma’am. Please step in.” 

Sadie entered the manager's office, and her eyes wandered row 


{ND HIS PALS. 


82. 
oP 


the room, examining every corner. 
‘‘ What can I have the honor to do for you?” asked the manag> 
“Tam a tps lady just come 
Sadie; ‘‘and, as I possess property, 
‘Certainly. I shall be most happy.” 
‘« What is the standing of your k?” 


when he entered. bs 
to live in these bee 
I want to know if I can 
an account with you?” 
‘“‘It is the best in the State,” suavely returned the bank 





























er. 

‘‘T am thinking,” continued the girl, ‘‘ of buying some prope 
in this neighborhood, and if I satisfy you of my position, | 
much could you advance, on good security, ata moment's notice 

‘* Well, madam, we always have thirty or forty t and 
lars on hand, which we could advance on approved security.’ 

“Thank you.” 

TJ will Nae eight hundred dollars just to open an acco 
and then will arrange for my business agent to send all my rem 
and dividends direct to you.” ; 

The bank account was opened, and Sadie walked out of 
bank. Day after day she went on some excuse or other. O 
day she drew out half of her money, and the next she troub 
them in a different manner. 

Early the next day, Jesse and Frank James, Sadie James, a 
three others, rode into the town of Galena. Sadie rode to the ba 
and was shown into the manager’s office. 


Jesse and Frank entered the business office. 
heard. 

Quickly Sadie jumped from her chair, and presenting a revo 
at the head of the manager, said: 

‘* Utter a word, and Ill fire!” 

The poor fellow was frightened. 

*“*Give me the keys of the safes.” 

He felt in his pocket, and handed her a key. 

‘““Where do you keep that gold bullion that arrived yesterda 

‘In the celler,” whispered the manager. 

“‘The key?” 

That also was handed to her, and then she coughed sev 
times, Her husband hurried into the room, and she gave him t 
keys. The clerks were both covered with the revolvers of Fre 
James and Ned Miles, whilst the other members of the gang w 
seated on horseback outside, effectually preventing anyone e 
tering. 

‘When all the money had been secured, Sadie deliberately ask, 
the manager for the key of a private cupboard. He refused 
give it. 

Tf ze don't, ll shoot you,” exclaimed the vixen. 

The key was given, and Jesse took from the cupboard sever 
bottles of Piper Heidsiec. Knocking the neck off one, he cover* 
the manager with his revolver whilst Sadie drank the conten 
He then drank one himself, and took the other bottles out for F 
friends. When all had refreshed, the order was given to tie e¢ 
clerk and the bank manager to their seats, and them. TH 
was done in a manner which would have pu any spi? 
through the Davenport Brothers to untie. ’ 

The party courteously and ironically bidding the bank officiz 
‘* Good-day,” rode away, well satisfied with the forty-five thal 
sand dollars they had obtained. i 
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SCENE XIV. 
A SWIM FOR LIFE, 


A few weeks after the Galena Bank robbery, Pinkerton, t 
celebrated detective, sent one of his most expert men to the sce q 
of the James Boys’ rendezvous, with a view to arrest them. | 
small rowboat was used as a ferry across the river, and the detel 
tive purchased the right of running the ferry. 

One day Frank James entered the boat to cross. Instead 
going straight across, however, the ferryman pulled the boat do 
the stream. 

‘** Where are you going?” demanded Frank. 

‘* Can't land at the old place.” growled the detective. 

_ He had not gone far when he pulled out a revolver, and poin 
ing it at Frank, said: 

‘You are my prisoner, Frank James.” 





| 








, 





No, Tam not.” 

my ng!” went the pistol, 
‘The bullet was wide of the m 
of the pseudo ferryman, 
and upset the boat, 


te Tm sold!” said the detective. 


ark, but the surprise at the action 


*“T wonder if he can 


hes aes: ace wed without an answer to this question. Ten paces | 
car Aa the boat downstream, the eteerinys expanse of the 

ater was suddenly broken by a dark o ject rising to the surface. 
It was the head of ‘rank, who wag swimming vigorously towards 
the shore in the moonlight. 4 r 

Aided by the current he 
the shore of the island wh 


} 


was making his way famously towards | 
ich was the nearest. 


JHSSH JAMES AND HIS PALS. 


caused Frank to rise to his feet suddenly, | to send to Mr. 
| He was therefore immensely 


four or five men, who quickly took him to a large tree and bounc 
| hima tightly to it. 


| what they meant by such indignity, his ton 





‘*Confound it! he swims like a shark after a nigger,” said De- 
tective Whicher; ‘but he’s not clear yet.” 

A couple of powerful strokes shot the boat in the direction of 
the swimmer, Just as he reached him, Whicher sprang up again, | 
aud, raising one of the oars, aimed a blow at. his enemy's head. ; 
The blow merely fell on the water, which flew up in a shower of 
glittering pearls. Frank James had dived again as it descended, 

The boat, with the impulse of Whicher's strokes still on her, shot 
past the spot to some distance. | 

A minute elapsed before he could check her way, and bring 
round to ascend the stream. With eager eye he again scanned 
the surface of the water. 

‘If the moon goes in,” he growled, * it’s odds that the varmint | 
gets off after all.” _ 

The moon, however, continued to shine, though an a yproaching 
cloud threatened shortly to veil her glittering disc. The surface 
of the stream was again broken about a dozen yards up stream, 
and Frank reappeared. He was striving to gain the yet distant 
shore, and, at the same time, to make headway against the cur- 
rent which threatened to carry him down towards the boat. 

**This time, my bloomer,” said Whicher, ‘I’ve got you as safe 
as a tree’d possum.” 

He began once more to urge the boat in the direction of the 
fugitive. Frank was getting spent. He had managed to kick off 
his shoes, but he was heavily handicapped by his wet clothes, 





her | 
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he bottom, and the weeds are settling his hash 
trouble,” he thought as he landed. 
and for a few minutes he got into the craft 


to look at the scene of the struggle, and 


Again the boat came up with him, and Whicher raised his oar. 
*There’s only one way of getting hold of this slippery eel,” he 
opening his knife, thrust it in readiness in the waistband of his 
suffocated, and breathing heavily. He was not ten feet off. The | 
W hicher’s hand was on his collar. But Frank James dragged him 
breath; 
tor him when he discovered his whereabouts. Frank James was | 
Whicher ust had his grasp upon 
detective under water, as an Indian would a duck. 
himself alongside of the boat. He clutched the Sunway 
who was on the port side, 
luck, just then the moon was obscured by a passing cloud, and, 
Whicher looked round him in vain. He couldn't discern any 
waters for his opponent, but saw no signs of the outlaw. Witha 
shore. 
After resting on dry | ee 
for almost a quarter of an hour continued to scan the surface of 


which were dragging him down, and the two long dives had told 
on him. 
Again he made a desperate effort and dived. The detective utter- | 
ed a tremendous oath. 
muttered. ’ 

With a great effort he tore off his coat and waistcoat, and, 
trousers. His eye ranged over the expanse of water. In afew 
seconds Frank again emerged from the depths. this time half- 
detective plunged into the stream in his turn. 

Frank made another attempt to dive, but before he covld do so, 
under water; being the better swimmer, he got over Whicher who | 
was obliged to loose his hold to get to the surface to recover his | 

Frank, released for the moment, struck out for dear life. Whi- 
cher lost sight of him for a minute or two, but swiftly struck out 
carried along by the current, threw himself on his back, and some- 
what recovered from his exhausted and breathless condition. 

pidly approached him, and } 
him when the agile outlaw allowed himself to sink and pulled the | 
The boat bad drifted down with the combatants, and when the 
aw, Toosthg his hold of his enemy’s feet, rose-to the surface, he 
_ on, but kept his head only level with the stream, anc 
us effectually shielded from the observation of the detec- 
hicher on coming up, looked around in vain for his intended 
ietim, and, as certain people's children have a certait person's 
thrusting himself with a vigorous effort from the drifting boat, 
Frank made f r the shore. 
° . . ) . “L- rad - “ « that | 
‘oct within two feet of him, so dark was the atmosphere at 
ea At this crisis the moon reappeared, and he scanned the | 
. : sucht the , which was drifting his 
-ed imprecation he caught the boat, whic h was ¢ 
sae ; oebping the tiller, allowed himself to be towed to 

‘He's sunk to ¢ 
and saving me the 
again, and pulled back 

i , .e discernible of his adversary. At 
theriver. There was ne op hora was food for the fishes, he 
length, fully convinced that re 





once more headed the boat down stream and began to pull for 
shore. 


When he landed, jubilant to think of the report he would be able 


Pinkerton, he scarcely noticed his surroundings. 
astounded - to find himself seized by 


The cords cut tightly into his flesh. 
He did not know his assailants and when he ventured to ask 


e became parched 


|and his eyes seemed to start from their sockets, for there stood 


Frank James. 


‘Was it a ghost?’ the detective wondered. No, The man’s 
clothes were torn and wet. How had he been saved? The detec- 
tive could not tell. 

‘* Let’s thake a target of him,” said Frank James. 

‘* Bravo,” was the response of the men. 

“Pll give fifty dollars to the man who can put a bullet in the 
scoundrel’s right eye at thirty paces,” continued Frank, who was 
cruel when once aroused, 

Clel Miller fired, but his bullet only grazed the detective’s cheek. 
A howl of pain came from him. 

Ned Miles sent the bullet whizzing into the man’s eye. The bul- 
t passed right through the head and was embedded in the trees 
‘* Well done,” cried nk. ‘ Another fifty to the one who can 
aie : conta? eye in er same way.” 

ne detective appealed for mercy the torture he was enduring. 

was terrible. The man was evidently dying. “7 or Alo a tae c 

‘Crack! whiz—zip,” went the bullet fired by Al. Shepherd arid 
= it nee into the poor fellow’s skull, a cry of angry rage was 

eard. 

Looking round they saw Sadie James hurrying towards them. 

‘* Are you men?” she shouted. ‘‘Shame on you to torture a 
poor fellow like this.” 

‘*He was a detective, and nearly killed Frank,” said one of the 
men, 

‘** Mebbe, but couldn’t you have hanged him, or sent a bullet 
through his heart, without torturing him, Shame on you, Frank, 
for allowing it,” 

‘* Well, he’s dead now,” Frank muttered, as he strolled away. 


le 


EPILOGUE. 


Jesse James and his pals found the country getting too hot for 
them, and they s at once for New Mexico. Sadie proved an 
excellent wife for her husband. Good and mild in peace, but ter- 
rible when on the rampage. : 

George Shepherd was in prison, and Ned Miles pledged himself 
to effect his release. 

The pals had suffered since our prologue introduced them to 
our readers, 

Wounds had to be dressed, and fatigue to be worn off by rest. 

The whole party were rich, but had no thought of settling 
down. A wandering outlaw life was the only one that suited 
them. 

They are still uncaptured, but special efforts are being made to 
give them the punishment they so aa deserve. 

Their adventures in New Mexico and Texas; make the blood run 
cold, and both governments have offered large rewards for the 
capture of Jesse James and his pals. 
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